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rUE BSACELETS. 

In a beautifUi and Mtf red pwt ^ mug^ 
iMd lived Mra. yiiiBDr&; a ted)r wimK 
aooonte tmderstmdnfg, iMMvdlMIt 
Imot) and steady temper^ yc u l atty 
«Hed 4wr for the mort dUBedk, w 
well as most important of all o uew y a 
tioDs-^the cdvtartioii of yoodi. This 
ttak ^e had taolierteken; wd twenty^ 
ymmg piftrsoiis were jputt undet 4ier 
2, with the peifeot tonfidende Itf 
rir paiiento. No young pe^d)^ eoM 
lie b^iptor; they Nvtft gwd ^md gay, 
emiteui^ %iit 4K)t ^^mfidiift ^ «Mh 
«th^; for Mn. ViUars was itnparttatty 
jtst; her pratee they felt ta be the i«^ 
w«rd of neiit, and her blame thef 
knew to be the weoe^sttry ooiMeqawlit 
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a THE BRACELETS. 

of ill-conduct: to the one, therefore, 
they patiently submitted, and in the 
other consdoasly rejoiced. They rose 
with fresh cheerfulness in the morning, 
eager to pursue their various occupa^ 
tkms; they returned in the; evening 
with renewed ardour to their anrase- 
ments, and retired to rest satisfied 
with themselves, and pleased with each 
other. 

Nothing so much contributed to pre- 
serve a spirit of emulation in this litUe 
society as a small honorary distinction, 
given annually, as the prize of success 
fol application. The piize this year 
was peculiarly dear to each individual, 
as it was the pkture of a friend whom 
they all dearly loved — ^it was the picture 
of Mrs. Villars in a small bracelet. It 
wanted neither gold, pearls, nor precious 
rtones, to give it value. 
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THE BRACELETS. t 

The tvo foremost candidates for tliis 
prize were Cecilia and Leonora. Cecilia 
was the most intimate friend of Leonora, 
but Leonora was only the favourite 
OHnpanion of Cecilia. 

Cecilia was of an active, ambitious, 
enterfMising disposition; more eager in 
the pursuit, than happy in the enjoy->^ 
ment of her wishes. Leonora was of a 
eontented, unaspiring, temperate cha^- 
raeter ; not easily roused to action, but 
indefatigable when once excited. Leo» 
nora was proud, Cecilia was vain : her 
vanity made her more dependent upon 
the approbation of others, and there-^ 
tote more anxious to please than Jjeo* 
iMHra; but that very vanity made her, 
it the same time, more apt to offend x 
m short, Leonora was the most anxious . 
Id avoid what was wrong, Cecilia the 
Host ambitious to do what was, right. 
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Jf(9w of thwr omjittpim^ Jkmed» but 
mmj were \^ bx^ Codi&b for ^ wm^ 

^Kt none ivwe e^er gQvecnecl l^ 1|#^ 
for she was too indoleBt to^govctp^ 

Ofti tho first day of A^y^ abp^ six 
^"dqck in the e venii^ a grei^t hdl fmfg^ 
t9 swimoB this little i^octety into a hidl^ 
where the pri^ was. t€i be dedded* ih 
iMunber of smaU tables were plsfced in. a 
^trde in. the middle^ oi the hall; 
Ipir the yons^ oompetitois Wfw 
^ne abfHFe anokh^^ in a senti^rde*^ warn 
ipniU di^nt from the tablb; and ik» 
ju^^' chairsb undeB csinope»; of liladi 
^iipkd latiAumums, forming another semieio^ 
^. closed the amphitheatre. Svery aoft 
pHtr tibeir wHtftng9i their driwings^ theiy 
W^Hte- of varioiif ' kiodsi, npw the tnhlei 
f0pr«4ptfited fw eacbi Heiwr lUMteadgi 
Hffe the kafcetfparfo these tehteei Bioflr 
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each little hand trembled as it laid down 
its daims ! Till this moment every one 
thought herself secure of success, but 
BOW each felt an equal certainty of being 
excdled; and the heart which a few 
minutes before exulted with hope, now 
palpitated with fear. 

The works were examined, the pre- 
ference adjudged ; and the prize was 
declared to be the happy Cecilia's. 
Mrs. Villars came forward smiling with 
the bracelet in her hand: Cecilia wa$ 
behind her companions, on the highest 
row ; all the others gave way; and she 
was on the floor in an instant. Mrs; 
Yillars clasped the bracelet on her arm ; 
the clasp was heard through the whole 
hall, and an universal smile of congra* 
tolation followed. Mrs. Villars kissed 
Cecilia's little hand ; and, " Now," said 
she, " go and rejoice with your* compar 
B 3 



immi tbe Kmrntim eft Hb^' ^D it 

Oljki jWU! whose hemte im^fifttc«i.i:Wi4b 
fiK}Qe6% whose bi)90fm bei^ higii with 
jfijf* ^^ th^ mon^wt of Irinmtik^ QonaiMfnd 
jiMirs^irfs: let^thjittidymphbe moderated 
that it may be lasting. €waidfir«.Mtal 
thougbyda are good, y^« ismir be better; 
ipd though, wise^ you onty be weak. 
. As soon as Mrs« V^rs had giMll 
]|e^ the bracelet, aU CeciUa'^ fitj^e qmbn* 
jMmiws crewdi^ rouod her, mA tls^ 
lA left the hall in an instant; she wm 
|# of spurit» and vanity^rr^he ran im: 
^^iming dawa the flight of ileps^ whid^ 
)e4 to the ganden^ in her vijdlent hosi^, 
Ceoitia threw down the Uttle LouiaiM 
XfOuisf^ had a china mad^dfu^ia in her 
hmA» which her mother hadr sent her 
thet very morning ; it was idl broken t# 
yi^e^byher&lU ,, coogk 



1!HH BBAISBUnnK % 

Itetting^inftateao^ The orcMdi Mhind 

the lowert^ ^qv fadng her ejea upon 
^: brakeB pieoes ; then Wfoitg rounds 
she hid her face in her hands upan ttte 
itejp' ahcmi: her. Ih tarning^ Louisa 
ttmfUft domt tfte nemasas of the mai^dap 
rin ; the head, which she had placed m 
thft socket, fell from the shoultbrsi and 
foHed) boiuKliBg aloH^ the ^ayel w^ik* 
Cecilia pointed to the head, and. to. tbf 
tmkGtf, and biuart. out a laugfiihg^: the 
emwd behind kii^hed too. At aaj 
cdA(P* time they would have be^i nu>r4r 
irtolined to ery y^h Lowsa ; bi^. Cecilia 
had jitst been successful^ an4 ^yaapar 
1^ wilb the victorious often makes m 
forget justice. Leonora, however^ |H?er 
fi^spvad her wsiiiJi consistency^, "Poor 
Louisa!'' said she, looking first lit he3?v 



S THE BRACELETS* 

and then reproachfully at Cecilia. Cecilia 
turned sharply round, colourings half 
with shame and half with vexation ; *' I 
could not help it, Leonora/' said she. 

'^ But you could have helped laughing, 
CeciKa." 

'^ I didn't laugh at Louisa; and I 
surely may langh, for it does nobody 
any harm.** 

** I am sure, however," replied Leo- 
nora, ^' I should not have laughed if I 
had " 

*' No, to be sure you wouldn't, be^ 
cause Louisa is your favourite; I can 
buy her another mandarin the next 
time that the old pedlar comes to the 
door, if that's all. — I can do no more — 
Can I ? " said she, turning round to her 
companions. 

" No, to be sure," said they, " that^s 



Canli%locdrad trii^nq^ntlj at: Leo^ 
Leoncraiel go her hmdl; she nm 
^mi atul the caamA SolkaweAi When 
slut got. to tfae w& ef! tiie gsnAeo^^slie 
tdnwd fonnd ta see if !Leonofa hsi. fdk 
Ittmedi hei^ tea; fattt was -raxed", to an 
her stitt sitting ob the^c^teiK withIji0U]Ma 
^ Fm anie I oao do na ibok than bojn 
hcraaotberV^ait' I?'* aaidrsbe^ agaitt 
appealing to her compmums:. 

^ Nb^ to he^sm^'' aaidrlfaejry ei^r to 
lajgia; thmf-plajrs. 

Hair BMBiy did th^y begin and l^am 
ofl^ bc£»^ Cedlia oould be satiBied witU 
9g»yz her tfatughta. mom dxaoompiaadi 
and her mind: was numuiguittaisotne^ 
tlMUg eba; no woiiden th^en^ that ^ 
Adi nqt. ^]!9 n^h heir nmai address; 
SB» g^nnr still aaone Impirtient ; she 
threw dowattfae ainehptDs : *^ Coaar, let 
lift jdajalr.sdmatfui^QlseFrr^ threading 
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10 THE BRACELETS. 

the needle/' said she, holding out her 
hand. They all yielded to the hand 
which wore the bracelet. But Cecilia, 
dissatisfied with ha*self, was discontent* 
ed with every body else : her tone grew 
more and more peremptory. — One was 
too rude, another too stiff; one too 
slow, another too quick ; in short, every 
thing went wrong, and every body was 
tired of her humours. 

The triumph of success is absolute 
but short. Cecilia's companions at 
length recollected, that, thou^ she 
had embroidered a tulip and painted a 
peach better than they, yet that theyr; 
could play as well, and keep their tern* 
pers better :. she was thrown tfut.-f- 
Walking towards the house in a peevisli 
mood, she met Leonora : she passed on. 

" CeciUa ! *' cried Leonora. 

^* Well, what do you want wkh me ? 






THE KtACBLETS. H 

-** Are we Mends?" 

" You know best." 

" We are ; if you will let me tell 
Ixmisa^ that you are soiry ■ " 

Cecilia, interrupting her, ** Oh ! 
pray let me hear no more about 
Louisa ! " 

** What ! not confess that you were 
in the wrong! Oh, Cecilia! I had a 
better opinion of you," 

" Your opinion is of no consequence 
to me now ; for you don't love me." 

" No, not when you are unjust, Cecilia." 

^* Unjust ! I am not unjust : and if I 
vfere, you are not my governess." 

*^ No, but am not X your Mend ? " 

^^ I don't desire to have such a Mend, 
^ivho would quarrel with me for happen- 
ing to throw down little Louisa — ^how 
oould I tell that she had a mandarin in 
lier hand? And when it was broken^ 
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could I do more ttlim prottHM 4Mfr ^n« 
other ?— Was that lii^t ? " 

'' Biit fall ktiow» Cecffiv-'^'-*^'' 

'< / ittoiw,** ifwieaUF. '' 1 kmm^ 
Jj^ticmLj thkt jot loTO Louii4 fa^ta* 
tfaan 7011 do me ; that'll the' infurtice 1 ^ 

" If I did," replied Leonora, ^vd^ry 
''^ woitM be too iia^Mtice, if she dMertied 
it Wtfer.'' 

^^ How can jd\j MDipare LmiiM to 
mei'' eMlaimed Ge^a, indignaiitly. 

L^bnera att(te no answer, Bnt Ae waft 
reeOy hurt Ht her firiend'is conduct; she 
W^ed on to Join the rest of her tom- 
panions. They were daneing^ in a mmai 
upoti the|;mss: lieonora'declitiedvllMc- 
itigi but ^y pvevfuled upon h«r to stng 
ftr theifi ; her yc^ wm not ^so spr^fhtff^ 
but it wte Hw^ter than ii8nali.*^VnMi 
aiti^ «b sweetly ns Leonlsra? or 'Who 
danced so «inibly «i Loniia ? 
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Av«y «lte «ta ^Dg^ Ha Spirits and 
fnfe^^ #lml LeMcta's eyn^ fiUl of 
iMTSi eraght lien: Loiiisli ^sileti^ kt 
1^ ^htr ^ompaiaDii's handB^ and (}uittiiig 
the dance^ ran up to Leonora to inqpnie 
iHrtt WW file matter with h^r. 

"^ Nothiiig;' leplied she, ''that need 
ia i eg i ai i i yeu;*^«Go» my, dear; go tod 
dance again/' 

ftiOiilfla immedUAtely rain away to her 
garden, and ptiUing off her little irtrbW 
hal» «he lined it with the freshest iitraw- 
hefty leaves; tod was upon her knees 
before the strawberry-bed When CecQia 
WSK hy. Ceiis^ was not di^poised to 
be pleaised with Iiouisa at that instant 
iHr two treasons; because she was jealous 
tihimr, and because ^he had iigmredher. 
The injury, however, Ltmisa had al<^ 
Wfiffofgotttb: perhaps, to tell things 
MSfeiii tihef wfere, ahe Uras not quite so 
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14 THE BRACBLETS. ' 

inuch incUned to kiss Cecilin as «he 
would have been b^r^ the fall of her 
mandarin, but this was the utmost ex* 
tent of her malice, if it can be called 
malice. 

** What are you doing there, little 
one ? " said Cecilia, in a sharp tone : 
** Are you eating your early strawberries 
here all alone?" 

*f No," said Louisa, mysteriously; 
" I am not eating them.'* 

" What are you doing with them? 
Can't you answer then? Tm not playing 
with you, child ! " 

** Oh ! as to that, Cecilia, you know 
I need not answer you unless I choose 
it : not but what I would, if you would 
only ask me civilly— and if you would 
not call me childJ' 

** Why should I not call you child?* 
^ '* Because — ^because — ^I don't knoW'; 

^ Digitized by Google 



TH£ BRACBLETS. 15 

but I wish you would stand out of my 
Mght, CeciUa^ for you are trampling 
upon all my strawberries/' 

'* I have not touched one, you co- 
vetous little creature! " 

«" Indeed— indeed, Cecilia, I am not 
covetous ; I have not eaten one of them 
^4hey are all for your friend Leonora. 
See how unjust you are! " 

** Unjust, that's a cant word you 
teamed of my friend Leonora, as you 
call her, but she is not my friend now." 

* Not your friend now ! " exclaimed 
Louisa; '^ then I am sure you must 
have done something *cery naughty." 

^* How ! " said Cecilia catching hold 
rf her. 

" Let me go— Let me go ! '* cried 
Louisa, struggling ; " I won't give you 
Me of my strawberries, for I don't like 
yeuataU!" 



If XflE BBAOBUSS. 

^ Yo« d0ir% doa't you9 ** said Qtti 
dKa» ^mroked ; and^ catc^n; the Ipt 
from Louisa, i^ flimg^ the stoawbenifi 
over tbe hedge. 

'' Will nobody help me ! " eioMmmi 
l,0tiifio« tnatdiisg ber fa«b^ agviii^ «nd 
ronning am^y. with att het forc^« 

'' What have L done!*' said Caeffist 
recollecting herself ; " IiiOuisa! imim^ 
She called very loud, but LouiW' would 
Qotftum faaek; she waa cunnnig^tolffiri 
compamoos. 

They were still dhneiug haad. mhmid 
UfMHEi the grass, whilst Leonora^i^ ayttkag 
in the middle, sai^ tfit them. 

<^ Stafi ! stop ! and hfiar me)*' cried 
Louisa^ breaking through them; and 
niddng up to LeoQosa, a}ie thmw Iter 
lurtf at &er fiiet, and pmtf&^faritiMitiicr-* 
^U wsfl fult^-aliiiQst iOk of «ij^ow» 
strawberries/' said she, 'HhefitatJJkciiiif 
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THK BEACELET8. 17 

got oot of 1117 own garden.«-^The7 
Aould all have been for you, Leo* 
nora^ but now I have not one Idt. 
They are all gone!'' said she, and she 
hid her face in Leonora's lap. 

•* Gone ! gone where ? " said every 
•ne^ at once running up to her. 

'« Cecilia! CeciUa!'* said she, sob- 
bing. 

^ Cecilia," repeated Leonora, " what 
rf Cecilia?" 

•* Yes, it was— it was." 

*^ Come along with me," said Leo- 
nora, unwilling to have her friend ex- 
posed ; " come, and I will get you 
some more strawberries." 

•* Oh, I don't mind the strawberries 
indeed ; but I wanted to have had the 
pleasure of giving them to you.** 

Leonora took her up in her arms to 
cany her away, but it was too late.** 
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the priaeS— il; could; Bolotmelx be €uim 
)ml^' wbi^mredcnteiTibiMf toogoe.. 

At thi». insttwt the tieU. sunHMwt 
them in. '' UieeD dut is ^Theni sta 
il^!" cried they, poii»tiie to aa afhotir> 
where Ce^ia. was stmdiiigiaihanad aq^ 
atame; and aa they passed hen some 
lifted up their hands and eyes with aatot^ 
aJitunenty others whisqpered aad hmi<tted 
mysteriously together^ as if ta a^ott 
her : Leonora walhed <p, hec head a 
liMle higher than usual* 

^' Leonora i " swd Cecilia^ ti«ioroH0lj)r^ 
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a(i)fhe passed*. 

'' Oh, Cecilia! wha would hmm 
ihmgk^ that y oa had. a had heart ? " 

CeciUa tuxned her bead asidei. ani 
burst into teaia^ 

'^ Ok m^. indeed^ ^ has 1101^ a Itad 
heart!" oried Laiii»« ntBuag un^to 
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hm aoA thromng htr aiwB romd ber 
Mdb; ^^shp-i&verjr sotry !~>are sot jma^ 
eWiia?^-^BHt dba^ 07 any mere, ftr 
kll^gite you: with aU> ngr ItMrt — and f 
knMf 3ml nMr> though I said i did nek 
iriMT I W19 i» a pas^Mi.'^ 

^ Ob, you sw«eti4enipered)^ gilrl^!^*^ 
h^wllM^ you i'^ said C6ciMa,ki88ing her^ 

" Well then, if you do, come along 
tnth Bde, and dry your eyes, fin* tliey 
Mm^sQ Ptd ! "^ 

^ Go, my d^ar, and III cowne pw-- 
sently/' 

« Then- I will keep a place ftwr you 
next to me ; but you m^M^ make haste, 
or you will have to ceme in wHen we 
have all sat down to supper, and then you 
tMyi4)ft so. staved at !-~sodon^t stay now/* 

0»cilia MNmed Louisa witfe her eyes^ 
«iil^ she was out of ^ght--^^ And is 



LiQuisa," said she to herself, " the only 
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20 THE BBACBLETS. 

one who would stop to. pitj me ? Mn*. 
ViUars told me that this day should br 
mme ; she little thought how it would 
end!" Sajring these words, CecBBo. 
threw herself down upon the ground r 
her arm leaned upon a heap of turf 
which she had raised in the morning, 
and which, in the pride and gaiety ei 
her heart, she had called her throne. 

At this instant Mrs. ViUars came oitf 
to enjoy the serenity of the evening, mid 
passing by the arbour where Cecilia lay, 
she started ; Cecilia rose hastily. 

'' Who is there ? " said Mrs. Villars. 

^^ It is I, madam.'' 

"And who is/?'' 

"CecUia." 

** Why, what keeps you here, my dear 
—where are your companions ? This is, 
perhaps, one of the happiest days of youc 
life.'' 
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'^Qiipio^mBAm^ said Oeflfan hardy 
M^ te ivpMss hep tears. 

'^ Wh^y tBj deaic, whai is the mtri^ 
ter?** 
. Ccdiift hesitated. 

^Sjpeak, fny dear; you kncrir th«l 
«iieA I Mk ^eo to tdl me aivf thii^ a» 
]9Mv friend, I never ptmiiA ymi as four 
governess: therefore you need not be 
ainttd to t^ me wkat is the matter.** 

'^ 3ia, madam, I am neit afraid, bnl 
ashamed. You asked me ^hy I wi» 
Mt with ray compafiioiis? Wky, madam, 
ImaMie they have att Isft me, and*'^'*-*-^ 

•^. And wh^, my <kar ? '' 

^Jkmd I see tiiat tkey al ditHke m», 
mti yet I don't know why they shoattl, 
ttm^ I take as: mudi patna to please M^my 
of thma ; all my masteis seem satisfiedi 
H^l and y an yourself^^ ma%»iy 
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9S TH£ BRACBLBTS. \ 

were pleased this veiy morning to give 
me this bracelet; and I am sure yoK 
would not have given it to any one 
who did not deserve it." 

" Certainly not : you did deserve it 
fiwr your application — ^for your success- 
fill application. The prize was for the 
most assiduous, not for the most amia- 
ble." 

'' Then if it had been for the most 
amiable, it would not have been for 
me?" 

Mrs. Villars, smiling—" Why, what 
do you think yourself, Cecilia ? You are 
better able to judge than I am : I can 
determine whether or no you apply to 
what I give you to learn ; whether jcm 
attend to what I desire you to do, and 
avoid what I desire you not to do; % 
know that I like you as a pupil, but I 
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THE BRACBLETS. 88 

esnnot know that I should like you as a 
Odmpanion, unless I were your compor 
nion ; therefore I must judge of what I 
should do, by seeing what others do in 
the same circumstances." 

** Oh, pray don't, ma'am ! for then 
you would not love me neither.— And 
yet I think you would love me ; for I 
hope that I am as ready to oblige, and 
as good-natured as——'* 
• ** Yes, Cecilia, I don't doubt but 
that you would be very good-natured 
to me^ but I am afraid that I should 
not like you unless you were good- 
tempered too.'* 

** But, ma'am, by good-natured I 
mean good-tempered— it's all the same 
thang." 

'' No, indeed, I understand by them 
two very different things: you are good* 
natured, Cedlia, for you are desirous to 

Digitized by Google 



gm tkew fHraise^ aid €M(f«e tlwki fMln 
Mwfl^; te ^M them jpleaMie^ imd ««• 
K^ve tlMR fiMi pam : but LtottiMiis 
good-tempered, fieir alie ^can be«r wMi 
tlMir f«MMe$, mni acknoirled^ hef inm ; 
fvitibcHit da^i^iag abMt the HgM, die 
iMB^times yields to <li09e who a»f& iB tlM 
fvirmg : ta shoit» 1m* tender is ^ei^Beet^ 
good, for it can fciear aisd forbear.'* 

^ I w^ thai fnii«e could! '' sMd Oeci> 
Kay sighing. 

^' It ma5^/' rej^ied Mrs. Vilbn^ 
^ but it is not wishes alon^ whidi 
improve us in any thing : turn the^ 
fxertion and perseveraaee^ whidb Imn 
won yoa* tbe prize to^daj^ te tbia 41b- 
ject, and you will meet with the «MPI 
sucotsfl^i poffcafK not on the finri^ ihe 
sacond^ or the third attao^ kmt #» 
p^ud'iipM it that joa wittat katt (wmf 
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mm iMmt^wSXlwinkm jmir faadlMMlii^ 
9ilA Bimggtimm jour ^ood m^u B«t 
Jill must npt ^peet to wcc^d «U «t 
mm:^ I n^eat k to jou^ &f Wbii WMk 
iiMcnaitoractod bgr b«b^ It wddM ht 
^extrnvagaat m m ta^^pctft that att 
jpr fattUs €Mld be deatvogred by one 
piaiiluneBt^ w«pe k ever a& ^le^er^ » 
ifcivas ia the Roman emjj^^'or ire w«ne 
reading of a few dajjfs afo^ to y^Uk iSbuKt 
all the heads of his etiemies were nfiaa 
one n&ik^ th^t jhe laight cut f bem off at 
one blow." 

Her^ Ikfas. Vitt^rs took Gedlia by the 
handy <U3d they began to walk hoaaie. 
Smk was the nature of Cecilia's imnd, 
t|at>wbmi aoj ol^ject was fc^eibly iaa*- 
ipipad oii bee imegiifatictt, it eaMsed a 
temporary suspensioii of htf reaaonuv 
baultiee. Hope was too strong a sti- 
mn^ finr beir spirite ; aad whea fear 

VOL. HI. B —Google^ .^ 



fi6 "THE BRACELiT^. 

did take possesion of her mind, it was 
attended with total debility : her vanity 
was now as much mortified, as in the 
morning it had been elated. She walked I 
on with Mrs. Villars in silence, until they ; 
came under the shade of the ekn-tree 
walk; and then, fixing her eyes upon 
Mrs- Villars, she stopped short — •* Do 
you think madam/* said she, with hesi* 
tation, ^^ Do you think, madam, that I 
hare a bad heart ? '' 

" A bad heart, my dear ! why what 
put that into your head ?'* 

^^ Leonora said that I had, ma'am, 
and I felt ashamed when she said so.** 

" But, my dear, how can Leonori 
tell whether your heart be good or bad? 
However, in the first place, tell me what 
you mean by a bad heart.'* 

^^ Indeed I do not know what is mettrt' 
by it, ma'am ; but it is something whiA 
*very body hates/^ 



THE BRACSLBTS. H 

'^ And why do they hate it ? '' 

^^ Because they think that it will hurt 
them, ma*am, I believe : and that those 
who have had hearts, take delight int 
doing mischief; and that they never do 
any body any good but for their own 
mds.*' 

'^ Then the best definition which you 
can give me of a bad heart is, that it is 
some constant propensity to hurt others,, 
and to do wrong for the sake of doing 
wrong.'* 

'^ Yes, ma'am, but that is not alL 
Bother; there is still something else 
meant ; something which I cannot ex* 
press — ^whichy indeed, I never distinctly 
mi^erstood ; but of which, therefore, I 
mas. the more afiraid.'* 

'« Well,, then, to begin with what 
jeu do understand; tell me, Cecilia,, 
do you really think it pow^e^to be 
D 2 '^"^^' ''''^' 
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wicked m&f^f^ir the l6ve of wfeked- 
■cu? No luHiiaii bein; becomes widoed 
$lk at once ; a ftian beghskshy^eiimg wMM^ 
iKauae H is^ar becfMse he thittte it, ibr 
Ufa imeiest ; if he caiMiniie to do s^^lHf 
■HHt oonquer Ms senile of ahame, aaS 
lose his love of vutue. But how 'CaH 
ymi^ Oediia, who fed such a stroi^ 
atnse of sham^ aad such aa ei^er de» 
$mt to impiof«, imagine that you hafve 
abad heart?*' 

*' Iqdeed, madam, I never did, ufitil 
every bo<fy toU me so, and then I began 
ta be frigliteBed about it: tlus iraiy 
ainiai*, Bia'am, whev^ I waa in a fm- 
mtk^ I throw little Lomsa's strawbetliM: 
away ; wUcfa, I am sure, t ww 'irwtf 
sorry for afterwards ; and Leonora asi 
amry bodiy cried out that 1 had a Kad 
6i»ti-*«4>ul; I' aaft saw i was mfy io^ • 
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^ Very likdy. — And when you are ki 
a pmion, as you call it» Cedtia, you aee. 
UmiI you are tempted to do harm to 
otiiers : if they do not feel angry them* 
sdves, they do not sympathise with 
you ; they do not perceive the motive 
which actuates you, and then they say 
that you have a bad heart. — ^I dare say, 
however, when your passion is over» and 
when you recollect yourself you are 
very sorry for what you have done and 
said ; are not you ? '' 
" Yes, indeed, Hiadam — ^very sorry/' 
'* Then make that sorrow of use to 
you^ Cecilia ; and fix it steadily in your 
OtfHights, as you hope to be good and 
happy, that if you suffer yourself to yield 
to your passion upon every trifling occa- 
sion,, anger and its consequences will be* 
come familiar to your mind ; and in the 
same proportion your sense of shame wijl 
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te wmlMied; tfll^ what jrmi begwi^ivlth 
dbhig^ftoMt mddaft impiAe^you wil^ffidl 
iHth doing from holtttr and ch(rft3e:: «■• 
tilen you would indeed^ aoDording t& aor 
d^mtkMd, have 9 bad heMt.'^ 

^' Oh, madaiD ! I hope*--*! am sur» if 
npwp shall;" 

*^ No, indeed^ Cecilia ; I db, iodMi|( 
Mieve that you never virill ; on tlie eom^ 
istuty, I thu^ that you have avecy go <d f 
cUspontion ; and what is of infinite^ 
more consequence to you^ an aeCiMr 
desik^ of improvement : shew raa tHat 
y9u have as mudi perseverance aa you 
Itew candour, and I shall not de^air of 
your becoming every thing that I mM 

WMh.'* 

Here Cecilia's countenance hrigbteii^ 
ed, and she raa up the sfeeps^in^alteiasft'aa 
t^ spirits ai»she ran down them- iaHw 
Bsofnihg. 
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^^ Gkx)d night to you^ madam/' saMi 
efe^tta^; and ttonoi«p«lai»i'4o<b0^ 

SlM^eiiiiii no^go td de^ bitt«he4ip 
amdbe^ «eAfe»tiiig Mpm the evmtfir^tlM 

li» Idle ftitare ; at ttie sttme thne^ crnii^ 
MnHNjg^thit die l»d ra^^d^ and fi^ 
J i ilwd 'Wi^eiit effect, she wished t€» gh^ 
her mind some more ponreiful motlwr 
mnVkian*iS^kmm to be its fiiost pi»wer* 

^' fiiive 1 not,"^ saM she to her«^ 
"^ abeady won Che pri»eof apfM€atii% 
ittd cannot the same aj^Ucation pofm^ 
a»€» me a imi^h Mglier prke ?— ]lfe«^ 
^Uars saidy «hat if the pvize had beiH» 
pi MBifcwi to the meat aaiiabj^ iti myeUt 
not have been given to «p&? j^dfttpa^ 
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w^mld not yesterday — periia{is it might 
«9t:to^0ioiTow; but tiiat is no re^am 
that I should despair of ever deserving 
it- , 

In: ccmsequence of thiSr reasoning Ce- 
eflia formed a design of proposing to 
htf companions that tiiey should give a, 
prise,, the first of the ensuing month (the 
first of June) to the most amiable. Mrs. 
Villars applauded the scheme, and her 
Mmpanions adopted it with the greatert 
alacrity. 

'< Let the prize," said they, ** he a 
bracelet of our own hair ; " and instantly 
•their shining scissors were produced* 
i|iid each contributed a lock of their 
hair. They fqrmed the most beautiful 
gndation of cdLours, from Uie palest 
auburn to the brightest blaclc. Who 
iras to have the honour of plaiting them* 
was now the question^ 
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CmoKne begged Ihat Om atigbty«i 

thtk AecofM do it inch better; mi # 
ikfolbt '^^mM iioentaAf4mm mmted; if 
Oetilk/'iwd&Mliiig ImrMtf jnrt as lief 
eddof itMie to 9c«rlit, had not yieldkd«^ 
fielded, nrWi tio» vety 90*1 gimce mdetdw 
IM as we& Hf emdd iie txpectfd for «1h» 
first time. For it is habit which eCfoSam 
MK; Md wjthout Mse, eti^ in moM 
aeilm*, time i2att be Ad grace 

The bracelet was plaited in the lie^ilttlti 
iMmer %!f CwoMi»» ittkhed rowiid 4he 
t^ wittt iHi^r 4l^itty »nd «» i* mw 
tmrited, i»4^e snndlMC'iitoerftette^ tfal» 
ifibM9v «ji ctk; idMir iMMiAmm^ Him 
aMKeiH it «as cMii|^l«t«d, (mitylM^ 
higgei 4N^ tiy il^ Ml ; il^iiBlMe*^ritli Hl^' 
tie silver clasps, aflrit M^tPms «MKdbbirgt^ 
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enough for the eldest girls, it was too 
large for the youngest ; of this they bit* 
terly complained, and unanimously en- 
treated that it might be cut to fit them. 

'^ How foolish ! ** exclaimed Cecilia; 
^ don't you perceive, that if any of you 
win it» you have nothing to do but to 
put the clasps a little further from the 
edge ; but, if we get it, we can't make it 
larger.** 

" Very true,'* said they, ** but you 
need not to have called us foolish^ Ce- 
cilia!/' 

It was by such hasty and unguarded 
eiqpressions as these, that Cecilia offends 
ed: a slight difference in the manner 
makes a very material one in the effect; 
Cecilia lost more love by general petu» 
lance^ than she could gain by the great- 
est particular exertions. 
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How fio* she succeeded in curing her- 
self of this defect^ how far she became 
deserving of the bracelet^ and to whom 
the bracelet was given, shall be tdd in 
the History of the First of June. 
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CONTINUATION. 

THE BRACELETS. 

The first of June was now arrived^ 
and all the young competitors were in 
a state of the most anxious suspence. 
Leonora and Cecilia continued to be 
the. foremost candidates; their quarrel 
had never been finally adjusted^ and 
theu* different pretensions now retarded 
all thoughts of a reconciliation. Cecilia^ 
though she was capable of acknowledg- 
ing any of her faults in public before all 
her companions^ could not humble her- 
self in private to Leonora : Leonora was 
her equal, they were her inferiors ; and 
submission is much easier to a vain 
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mind, where it £^ppears to be voluntary, 
than when it is the necessary tribute to 
justice or candour. So strongly did 
Cecilia feel this truth, that she even 
delayed making any apology, or coming 
to any explaitatfoif -^Mtfi^ feet)*iAra, until 
success should once more give her the 

If t victim }jmcdk»tCf'd^\ Mid/Jdft 
10^ hi&mlf^ I Witt mIMt the rettim 4£ 
XiecTAoM^B^ &l(i«HisM^; k wiH be mMe 
titta«tbleit<)ifne thftit^ ewn tins to^eetet; 
Mtd s^is^s^m titx^i and askeidk)^ sudai a 
WSLtmm^^ ^e sm^^cmmt reft»e it t& mw. 
dH^iS^ted} #iA tlm hdpe of a dbuliie 
-Q^dti^y^tSiicflla 4ami9ssed witj^ thf^woGit 
^atoil9 aistferily: bgr eonstant attaitioii 
miA #»«¥tidni9he''Had^oaflbJii»dblf abab^ 
'ARe ^totetust d$-]i«ri«etnf«]!;.Mil ctanigiBd 

^ plia^g^ iMUs mw eMitcA^ 
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le^$ 4i{^m«d Jkss ^l^ijUiaat, her oha^ 
XMter Wj»B a^i^wi^Ag^ to he mm^ 
aoM^le.; so great <w influeiKxe i^pou ow 
mtirmsmu^w^ cw4vct ii»v^ tl^ ^je^s-^rf 
our aii^ift«4-T-GeGife^^s now, if p^^n^ 
^y^ >n¥^e than ev^^aiHTous ©f do^g 
wjiat w-afifr^E^t^ but abe h^ oi^ot y^ ac- 
qHiRid sM^Scimt fei^r (^ doi»g wsa^g,. 
T4iiBtWAg^!the|pn4ai»^i(VtaJl ^sQi* ^f b^ 
mill^ : .it arose 4n a^gfi^t tiijus^^re &^^ 

JJer jmotJw di^:^^i|*^ii ^ was iBf^y 
young ; and though her father iiad #jijiip^ , 
{^<i Awr i^ftftB w *he best ^n4 k4a4fst 
n¥M»e& jfce ^^li dn^^i^bly M^sed ifi$^. 
14^ 4aiigfe*flr's ^ii^4 . * pPrtAw ^fihgih 
e«(|^prisie^;Mdap^€^ ^ilpirit, ,^M§fc 

illp^r*^;b#r*biM*i#: ih^ 'lff»tfi^r?5iii$ 
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had always been the favourite companion 
of her youth : what her father's pre- 
cepts inculcated, his example enforced, 
and even Cecilia's virtues consequently 
became such as were more estimable in 
a man, than desirable in a female. 

All sm^ objects, and small errors, 
she had been taught to disregard as 
trifles; and her impatient disposition 
was perpetually leading her into more 
material faults ; yet her candour in con* 
fessing these, she had been suffered to 
believe, was sufficient reparation and 
atonement. 

Leonora, on the contrary, who had 
been educated by her mother in a man- 
ner more suited to her sex, had a cha- 
racter and virtues more peculiar to a fe- 
male : her judgment had been early cul- 
tivated, and her good sense employed in 
the regulation of her conduct,; she had 

^ digitized by GOOQle 



and early accwimociA <to yi§i^; ^M»^ 

¥^ QOliwJMbiMaiidiiig Mie igMikimik 

md<{pi^desititba»» Cecilia.; {«be bad mie! 
liittiice Hpon :be^ .qwo jin^meoit, jmA 
more .ioti«foc|ton in b^ own .appi^9blH 
Ibm.: . tbeiugfa £ftr &am . insMsitde tp 
pnuse, ^fae ««s;ii0t liaMe .to t^ mid^ 
\f ithe cijpdi&cittmiiiate /l<we /)f adfl^iiaar 
tnm : iJiieAimliBrm fkiado^sis af ber oMp^ 
Mr, the»coti$i#1imqgr ^kud^^quaiitDri^f r^ 
eharaoter, gbad jftMd )bhe i^team :jif|d 
lpwsive.love'^ her ooii^pwwow. 
TByi^mssiraiame, imiiMan)tbat «pQ^ 

tOfAffisnd, i3atb«r>t)ia» oMAitiaus to^oUJgN 
iHBehisfflQQKeja ktabi*<ttaniaii mbsftmmti 
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the mind. For Cecilia her companions 
felt active love, for she was active in 
showing, her love to them. 

Active love arises spontaneously in the 
mind, after feeling particular instances 
of kindness, without reflection on the 
past conduct or general character ; it ex- 
ceeds the merits of its object, and is 
connected with a feeling of generosity, 
rather than with a sense of justice. 

Without determining which species 
^f love is the more flattering to others, 
we can easily decide which is the most 
agreeable feeling to our own minds ; we 
give our hearts more credit for being 
generous than for being just ; and we 
feel more self-complacency when we 
give our love voluntarily, than when we 
yield it as a tribute which we cannot 
withhold. Though CedUa's. compani- 
oos might not know aU this in tbeofy; 
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ihey proved it in practice; for they 
ilovedherin a much higher prq[K)rtioii 
to her merits, than they loved Leonora* 

Each of the young judges were to 
signify their cboiGe, by putting a red 
or a white shell into a vase prepared 
for the purpose. Cecilia's colour was 
red, Leonora's white. In the morning 
nothing was to be seen but these shells, 
nothing talked of but the long-expected 
event of the evaoung. CectUa, follow- 
ing Leonora's example, had made it a 
point of honour not to inquire of any 
individual her vote, previously to their 
final detennination. 

Tliey were both sitting together in 
Louisa's room: Louisa was recovering 
irom the meades : every one during 
her illness had been desirous of attend* 
ing her ; but Leonora and CecBia weie 
the only two that were permitted to see 
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lmr« a8'liie74daDe^dluidi;hBd]iieinpet. 
Kfaejr (WBBte iMtin laitiiiiouB ia tiRiEjeBDRe 
of fhas^:; iMHt iMnmuSB mntrof «aiav 

]f^ of ^HuiUiilgr^ afikendepiMaddiicri^ 
pMKwc of inmd^ £Bnd >yreveiited ihff 
finm ^being io^cnaitantljr^MVfiil asTfCeii- 
tia. CSecaUa, on .tie fcmAmry, olbm 
IBftde too :ma0h Minnie iSHd dwitle rwttli 
her offioiow aenistance^ ijuid niias tftoo 
aimbus ioiHUsnt jWHifiemeDts, and pva- 
Guse eomfbrte (for il^^MUBa, ^ndftout p»- 
oeuring Jtbtf; iUseaB takes Away ihe 
jMiiverof <eqp]4flg tbosB* * 

As she was sitting .'in Tthe^aRattlowda 
the 'morning ^tmrnting ihersatf ^ ittiter- 
tffin:dL^oniia,jlie honed the onace loif oa 
old4Dttdl6r, wtovQi@:en naMl:jto>aomtdto 
thealuHiae. eDoiraistawithcsfi aanLamnEO^ 
diately to a»k iMm. SjSUmxHb powiBshB 
to^bdngikhniialpiibo^bril* 
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Mrs. Villars consented, and away Ce- 
cilia ran to prodmm the news to her 
companions; then first returning into 
the hall» she found the pedler just un- 
imckling his box, and taking it off his 
lAoulders. ** What would jou be pleas- 
ed to want, miss ? " said he^ '* Fve all 
kinds of tweezer-cases, rings, and lockets 
of all sorts," continued he ; opening all 
tlie glittering drawers successitely. 

"^ Oh!" said Cedlia, shutting the 
drawer of lockets which tempted her 
most^ ^^ these are not the things which 
I want ; have yoii any china figures, 
any mandarins ? " 

** Alack-a-day, miss, I had a great 
stock of that same china-ware, but now 
Pm quite out o£ them kind of things ; 
bat I believe," said he, rummaging in 
one of the deepest drawers, '* I believe 
I have one left, and here it is/' 
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'' Qfa that is iht wmy Oang^. mktA!s 
ite priae? " 

^^ Owiy tbree diilKogs, .HH^aia/W 
Qeoilia paid itibe moneg^ Atti .liisaB gngi 
going to fca(gry off ihe OMwdiBa^ arahen 
tlie xpedier took <fNit tof liis girati^auEt 
pocket a neat WMhogmopf cme: it was 
abottt a foot loog, SBd-fietftenad at ^eaefa 
ood'bjr two littfe daq^; it/h^ jae^de% 
a small lock isx ibs naddle* 

«' Wfaitt is tibtat?'' Mid iCecMa, 
o^rly. 

^ it's ofid^ a ctdna Jgwe, mss, vfibiek 
lamgoii^ to owry to aatUedy iladj, 
who lives nigh hand, and wfamss mi^hif 
fiiod of sudi thii^.'' 

<' Could yim^fit me ibok attit ? " 

'^ Affldtwelcoaie, fiiissy" aaid Jk:, >wifi 
opened JAie(€saBe. 

"" iQh ^OQiifattSB > OiMDflnKiitififei ! " w^ 
claimed CodiMuu 
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It: WBs m iagfOK&i Flbm, crmnnedtuMl 
KttC9r aad dtHTing^ a basdcet of flcmen 
in her hand. Cecilia contempftited It 
iMt defighfc "^ Hi^ I OmM like to 
sine tiHB to'&oiBnv' said she to facvself^ 
aod^al bi0t, tM»kiiig sikace^ ^ DidTWi 
froiims il toithe M ]iad>f ?^ 

" Oh no, miss ; I didn't promise i*, 
aife nevtff satn^iS ; aisd if M be tlBai4v yOu'd 
Mm to tahr it^ Pd make iia mot^e wmtfe 
flfebvtit^" 
. ** An* howf much does it cost ? ** 

" Why, mis«, m to that, I'll let you 
hate j^^fiar btttf-a-gmneai." 

CmHa imtnediatety pciMlueed the box 
in ivdlidi: sbe kept, heir treaMi^e^ ami, 
emptying it tipoo the tiMe, she begim 
iDvonElrthe ridilini^s: aim I th^e were 
bitbaHoe akiMkigSL "* How proirakiiigph'^ 
wM sfa^ "^tteti I mnr't hflivci it^wheMfs 
liiew^nifaMi? Ok I Have it," said sh«^ 

digitized by GOOgfe 



48 THE BRACELETS. 

taking it up^ and looking at it with the 
utmost disgust ; ^^ Is this the same that 
I had before?'' 

" Yes, miss, the very same,** replied 
the pedler, who, during this time, had 
been examining the little box out of 
which Cecilia had taken her money : it 
was of silver. 

" Why, ma'am,** said he, " sinceyouVe 
taken such a fancy to the piece, if you've 
a mind to make up the remainder of tbe. 
money, I will take this here little box, if 
you care to part with it.*' 

Now this box was a keep-sake £rom 
Leonora to Cecilia. " No," said Ce- 
cilia hastily, blushing a little, and stretch 
ing out her hand to receive it. 

^' Oh, miss!"' said he, returning it 
carelessly, ^< I hope there's no offence ; I 
meant but to serve you, that's all ; such 
a rare piece of china work has aO| 
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cause to. go a begging," added he, 
putting the flora deliberately into the 
case, then taming the key with a jerk 
he let it drop into his pocket, and lift* 
ing up his box by the leather straps, he 
was preparing to depart. 

" Oh, stay one minute ! " said Ce- 
cilia, in whose mind there had passed 
a very warm conflict during the pedler's 
harangue. '^ Louisa would so like this 
Flora," said she, arguing with herself; 
'< besides, it would be so generous in 
me to give it to her instead of that ugly 
mandarin; that would be doing only 
common justice, for I promised it to 
her, and she expects it. Though, 
when I come to look at this mandarin 
it is not «ven so good as hers was : the 
gilding is all rubbed off, so that I abso] 
lutely must buy this for her. Oh yes, I 
will,' and she will be so delimited! and 
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I^en rrevjr boii^wift say it is the |m& 
t]f!St tMng' they ever s^^, and ^ 
ftroken mandaiiiv wiit be forg&l^teu ftn* 

was just going to decide: •*^<Ml'? Iwt 
stop,** said shetdK bers@if^ *^ consider lieo* 
MfM gave me iMs htux, and it is a Idt'^'. 
sate; howev^i^ ti9^ we have qtranrdHeis^ 
imd I dam sa}^ that she would not ittiM 
myr parting wi4A» it: Fm sure thM^ I 
ahould Bert care, if she wm t«^ grro away 
my keep«s9ke the stneHing bottle^ or ttit 
ring, which I ga^re her; so wbatckMEft 
i^ signify ? besides, is it itoi^My cmmfmA 
ki^e I not a right to^ do n^al I pl^Mi 
with it?" 

At this dangerouis^ instant for ©edSi^ 
a^pcHTty of her coir^ngnriocis openied^ 10m 
Aq»\ she kttcsr thafttlhey camr as^' pttt»> 
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QCWmg ibe (pnze of sfHDoe (higher btddcsr. 
'^ fibre/' said she, Jbastily pfuAting the 
hfii: into 4be pedler^ hand, withoiit 
loqlmg 9t it ; '' take it, ^soid give ane 
^£3ora." Her hand 'tnembfed, though 
she raatohed it impatientiy.; she ran by, 
without ifaeemipg to nund any of iher 
€iwponidn6--Tfihe abnost wished to tuni 
bai^^ 

rJUet those wJio are tempted to do 
mnrng % the ^bopes c^ future grartaiiQar 
tiw» di* the prosqpect iof certain conceai- 
and impunity, remember, that 
they fope totally depraved, they 
Imr m thfiir own hearts a»moi^or, who 
l#l pTe¥ent their ei^oying what they 
hi^re ill obtained. 

I9 vain <^wecilia ran io the rest of her 
mppOTioPs^ to lAispli^ her presaot, in 
If^iqstthatl^eaiqplaftise of others would 
lestore her own ^df-compkoency ; iki 
I r 2 '"""' ''''^^ 
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vain she saw the Flora pass in due potnp 
from hand to hand, each vying with 
the other in extolling the beauty of the 
gift, and the generosity of the giver, 
Cecilia was still displeased with hersd^ 
with them, and even with their praiae; 
from Louisa's gratitude, however, she 
yet expected much pleasure, and imme- 
diately she ran up stairs to her room. 

In the mean time Leonora had gone 
into the hall to buy a bodkin ; she had 
just broken hers. In giving her change, 
the pedler took out of his pocket, willi 
some halfpence,- the very box whidi 
Cecilia had sold to him. Leonora did 
not in the least suspect the truths for 
her mind was above suspicion ; and, be* 
sides, she had the utmost confidence in 
Cecilia* *^ I should like to have .that 
box,'* said she, ^^ for it is like one of 
which I was very fond/' 
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The pedler BHiwd ^e ^pvioe* tnd 
immMBL took'^tbeb^ : she kitenddd to 

^:6lni9Qii^ lo <ber loom^^e lonndiher 
ifjleop, aiid^e Bat down sOSAybfiker 
I w Aaidct i iL^uuia opmedriier eyc^* 

"^ I hagt I didn't ^iistucb you," xaid 
ibcQMNra* 

" Oh no ; I didn't hear .you jcome 
but wJiat have you got these ? " 

^M is oidy a liUle box ; 3«^ouid you 
like to haveit? S bought it on purpose 
&r jcai» as I tbcnigbt qoefhiips it would 
plaMieiyoii ; ^because it'fi like. that which 
ii^mwOciiia." 

^' Oh • yes ! that out of which >sfae 
Mtd vto .give me Barbaiy rdfiops : I am 
imgr WKsaoh ^obliged to your, I alwagw 
Ikmi^ 'that lexceediiigly )Retty» and 
lids^.Mtdeedxis ios like it as ipoBsifale. 
^it;.99ll»yfly.ftry?" 

^ 3,g,feed by Google 






t 

54 THE BRACELETS. 

Leonora unscrewed it. 

"Goodness!" exckimed Louisi^ 
" this must be Cecilia's box ; look, don't 
you see a great L at the bottom of it ? " 

Leonora's colour chaiiged ; " Yes," 
she replied calmly, '* I see that^ \mt, 
it is no proof that it is Cecilia's ; you 
know that I bought this box just now rf 
the pedler." 

" That may be," said Louisa ; ** but 
I remember scratching that L with my 
own needle, and Cecilia scolded me for 
it too ; do go and ask her if she has lost 
her box — do," repeated Louisa, pulling 
her by the ruffle, as she did not seem to 
listen. 

Leonora indeed did not hear^ for she 
was lost in thought; she was conqiaring 
circumstances, which had before escaped 
her attention : she recollected, thi)it Ce- 
cilia had passed her, as she came iirto 
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thehaQy without seeming to see her, 
but had bludied as she passed. She re- 
membered that the pedler appeared un- 
willing to part with the box, and wm 
going to put it again into his pocket 
with the halfpence : " and why. should 
he keep it in his pocket, and not show 
it with his other things ? " — Combining 
all these circumstances, Leonora had no 
longer any doubt of the truth; for 
though she had honourable confidence 
in her friends, she had too much pene- 
tration to be implicitly credulous. — 
"Louisa;" she began, but at this in- 
stant she heard a step, which, by its 
quickness, she knew to be Cecilia's, 
coming along the passage : — *^ if you 
lore me, Louisa," said Leonora, "say 
nothing about the box." 

" Nay, but why not ? I <kre say she 
has lost it." 
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:i^ to my my Harng ^IboiA ^-^ 

^peptim» and ^takkig ttie Flom ftHi Iff 
tiie oasie, (*e placedrrit tm «be>iaiH489- 
fAece j opposite to LoiMfa!^ Jbed« '^ £Nl»fi» ^ 

^^Ye*," .saifl Geailia, «wd 
-n|iok?sfor?" 

"For nae^ pei^pe ! " .«ai(l 4te^ 
Pliane Loiwa. 

^^ Yes, take ij;, and kei^ it Mmm 
«i^€: :y4»u.kjQ0W jtJbiLt Ji»^^ ]l!fmr«M- 
darin." 

''^ ! tot thU^is argimittAQlA^imfttier 
and larger than that." 
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** Yes, I know it is ; and I meant 
that it should be so ; I should only have 
done what I was bound to do^ if I had 
only given you a mandarin." 

" Well, and that would have been 
enough, surely; but what a beautiful 
crown of roses ! and then that basket 
ai flowers ! they almost look as if I 
could smell them: — dear Cecilia! I'm 
very much obliged to you, but I won't 
take it by way of payment for the man- 
daria you broke; for I'm sure you 
<kmld not help that; and, besides, I 
should have broken it myself by this 
time. You shall give it to me entirely, 
and 111 koep it as long as I live as your 
keep-sake." 

Louisa stopped short and coloured. 
The word keep-sake recalled the box 
to her mind, and all the train of ideas 
which the Flora had banished-—** But," 
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$md she^ iookHif up wishfully. w'Ged- 
Im's face, and boldiBg 4he Fima ^oSJktr 
my, '' did you—" 

Leonora, who w« just ^njiti^ til^ 
Mom^ turned h&t head back? and gave 
{,iO«J£ia a look^ which silencad hei% 

Cecilia was so inlatttated witi^ h^ 
vafidty, that she neither ipercei^ed Ij&^ 
Bora's 4g^, nor Xoui^a's i^nfidifmi 
iHit icontuwed sfaowii^ off her pieaent^ 
h^' {daoiBgit in various situatiws, ^ nt 
ieogth.^ihe put it into the case, aod Ui^kif 
it d(>wii with an effected carele^^UiiNf 
«ipon the hed, 'M mvst go m&Kf 
luOttisa. Good bje^*' md ^e, .mntr 
^ng up, and kissing her; ^ hot ^'ft 
come again presently" — ^then ^^tjppiiy 
llitie^oor afiter her, she w^it. 

^ut, as soon as the fesmei^tatiott .^ 
i)^ spirits aubsided, iheea^n^^i^ sjimP^ 
^n^ufli 4Mid ihe^si m^r^ £dt nfkim 
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labied mkh so maof otfaer sensttiom^ 
fose Bj^most in hei* mind. ^ Wluit i" 
sfltid she to herself^ '' is it possaUe that I 
fasre sold what I proMsed to keep for 
ever ? and what Leonora gave me ? aod 
F h«re eoficealed it tooi and have been 
making ai parade of my generosity: 
OAi ! nrha* would Leooom^ wikat woidd 
Louisa, what wookl every bod|y thudi 
of me, if the truth were knowB?" 

Humiliated and grieved by these re- 
iecftmss, Cedlia begsn to seflooh in 
her own mind for some consoling idea. 
She began to comfuire her conditct witti 
ttecondittBt of otiiers of her own age; 
mA at lengthy fixing her compaxisoa 
ttpon faer brother Geoigf^,. ae theeompa^ 
nian of whom^ froaa her infaney, she 
had been habiluaUy the moat emiloiisri 
Ike vecollecicd^ that an almost similaf 
circumalaaaeehad o«ee hftppened to hiai^ 
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and that he had not only esciqied dis< 
grace, but had acquired glory by an in-^ 
trepid confession of his fault. Her fa- 
ther's words to her brother, on the ocJ 
casion, she also perfectly recollected. ^ 

" Come to me, George," he said,' 
holding out his hand, ** you are a geJ 
nerous brave boy : they who dare to! 
confess their faults will make great and 
good men." ^ 

These were his words; but Ceciliaf 
in repeating them to herself, forgot td 
lay that emphasis on the word meni 
wbidtk would have placed it in contra* 
distinction to the word women. Sh4 
willingly believed, that the observa- < 
tion extended equally to both sexes, and 
flattered herself that she should exceed 
her brother in merit, if she owned a 
fault, which she thought that it would 
he so much more diflScult to confess. 
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^ Yes, but," said she, stopping herself, 
** how can I confess it? This very even- 
ing,, in a few hours, the prize will be 
decided; Leonora or I shall win it: 
I have now as good a chance as Leo- 
nora, perhaps a better ; and must I give 
up all my hopes ? all that I have been 
labouring for this month past? Oh I 
never can; if it were but to-morrow, 
or yesterday, or any day but this, I 
would not hesitate, but now I am al- 
most certain of Uie prize, and if I win 
it — well, why then I will — ^I think, I 
will tell aU — yes I will; I am deter- 
Doined," said Cecilia. 

Here a bell summoned them to din- 
ner; JLieonora sat opposite to her, and 
she was not a little surprised, to see 
Cecilia look so gay and unconstrained. 
** Surely,'' said she to herself, "if Ce- 
cilia had done this that I suspect, she 
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wtooU not^ Ae caM. not look as. die 
does.'' But LeoQon little Yuasew Ae 
cause of her gaiety ; Cecilia was neTcr 
m higher spirits^ or bettor pleased iriA 
bnrself, than when she had. resofared upon 
a sacrifice or a confession. 

'^ Most not this eTening be gwea te 
the most amiable? Whose then wilkil 
be? '^ All eyes glanced fhst at Ceciln; 
f nd then at Leonora. Cecilia smiled; 
ILeonora^ blushed. '^ I see that it is not 
yet decided," said Mrs. YiHarar; and 
immediatdy they ran up stairs, amidst 
coaAised whisperii^s. 

Cecilia's voice could be distkiguidbed 
fiuf above the rest* " Hour can sbe be 
so happ^r/^ said Leonora to herself; 
** Oh Cecilia, there was a time, when 
you could not have neglected me so ! — 
when we were always together^ tlie tiest 
of friends and companions ; our wished^ 
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tester Md pteaauKsithe same ! Suidlf 
sbe did ^gace love rae/' aijd LeoBcura; 
^ -but nour sbe is ^te jebaQged* she 
has even sold my bae^-sake; wd die 
woLikl rather wia a bracelet of hair from 
girls wJboin~wBiie 4Ud U4»t always ttubk 
^ Bamdi stiperior to l>eenoffa, than have 
isff esteem, i^y <)Mfideiiee, and my 
fisieiHlshijp^ Sbr her whole USez yes, for 
her whole life, for I aoi sure «he w'dl 
be an amiable womaii: okl that thi^ 
hcacelet had never beeo thought oi^ i6T 
tb^ I wene ceitaia of her wiami]^ it ; 
fi)r I ana jsme that I,4o4UDt wish to wia 
it frwci her : I would >s^^her9 ft tbouaamd 
times rather, that we wer£.-as we used 
to be, than have «U the ^lory ia the 
wodd : tud hoitv plewii^ Cecilia can be 
wliei» Af^ washes to f^esaae!^--hQW oandii 
^ m WbM^ «iiich .^he qs» ii^pvovi^ 
berscAf !«*-j^ me be JmU tho^h ishe 
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has offended me:— she is wonderfiilly 
improved within this last month : for 
one fault, and that against myself, shall 
I forget all her merits ? ^ 

As Leonora said these last words, she 
could but just hear the voices of her com- 
panions ; they had left her alone in the 
gallery— *she knocked softly at Louisa's 
door — " Come in/' said Louisa, *' I'm 
not asleep; oh," said she, starting up 
with the Flora in her hand, the instant 
that the door was opened; *^ I'm so glad 
you are come, Leonora, for I did so long 
to hear what you were all making such 
a noise about— have you forgot that the 

bracelet ^ 

" O yes ! is this the evening? " 
" Well, here's my white shell for you, 
I've kept it in my pocket this fortnight ; 
and though Cecilia did give me this Flora, 
I still love you a great deal better." 
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nora^ gratefully, " I will take j^pi^r 
^lielt aiidl^ «^ ^M9lMe it .m li«pg «s I 
Mv«;J^t ib9i?&is.^:£ql<^^ if y^ 

iv^^ds^oiiir^w^iJ^ you 

wiU |;i?e 4hts ^to Cbdlifi,; J Joio^ tb^t 
cheris j»iu$iwteiiy aaiHoiis iGn* your |xve- 
£$ii^aQ?,.i)»d I «im sune tib^#be deserves 
^" ' 

*^ Yq^5 jf J cauld:! v^i4d choose both 
offyou; lM|t j/jQu Jbi¥^ ^W ^B}f ctaofi^ 
whi^ J^ife^ tbe bej^" 

aaid Xewor^ ^^ ^l^t jrou J^ke fine tl|e 
best, I am very much obliged it^ gwii ; 
,&x, iaadimd^ il wisb ycfi 49 love me; 
but it is enough for me to knew it ,4!n 
^^v^:; I -^ould ^t£e^ ^he4ei^fi^ more 
fkomte taut ,be£^ng it 4ii pubUq^ or m 
hsm^g lit 4wde ?knf9va4p ^^ll ^aiy mm- 
^Smam, :«sppciiilly #t r# ^ti^«^ ^«« ** 
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would gire poor Cecilia a great deal of 
pain." ' 

" But why should it give her pain? I 
<lon*t like her for being jealous of you.** 

" Nay, Louisa, surely you don't think 
Cecilia jealous; she only tries to^exed, 
and to please ; she is more anxious to 
succeed than I am, it is true, because 
she has a great deal more activity^ and 
perhaps more ambition; and it would 
really mortify her to lose this prize ; you 
know that she proposed it herself, it has 
been her object for this month past^ and 
I am sure she has taken great pains to 
obtain it." 

" But, dear Leonora, why should you 
lose it?'' 

" Indeed, my dear, it would be no 
loss to me; and, if it were, I would 
willingly suffer it foir Cecilia ; for, 
though we seem not to be sucfa good 
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friends as we used to be, I love her' very 
much, and she will love me again ; I'm 
sure she will ; when she no longer fears 
me as a rival, she will again love me as 
a friend " 

Here Leonora heard a number of her 
companions running along the gallery. 
They all knocked hastily at the doon 
calling *^ Leonora ! Leonora ! will you 
never come ? Cecilia has been with us 
this half hour.** 

Leonora smiled; " Well, Louisa,** 
said she, smiling, " Will you promise 
me?** 

** Oh, Fm sure, by the way they speak 
to you, that they won't give you the 
prize ! " said the little Louisa ; and the 
tears started into her eyes. 

** They love me, though, for all that; 
and as for the prize, you know whom I 

wish to have it." o,... Google 
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. ^* LiOOBora ! Leonooai" called iier imr 
j^ent Gaii^)anions; ** don't you4>e9r 
^W? Wliat are y«u ab«ut ? ^ 

^^ Oh she never will tabe .a»y trouble 
about any thing,'' said one of ihefoartfy 
** let's go «way»" 

^ Oh go ! go ! jnake iiaste," cned 
XKiiusa^ *^ don^t stay^ they ^ee so angiy ; 
JwiH, I wiU, indeed!" 

*^ ^member, then, -tfiat you hstve 
promised me," said Leonora, and $he 
1#& the room. During all this time 
4(2miia had been in the garden with ber 
companions. The ambition whidi .she 
J^Bd felt to win tiie J$rst prize, the prize 
4li siiperior talents and - siyperior appU- 
4lltkm, was not to be compared (to ibe 
absolute anxiety^ which-she now express- 
^^ to win tins simple testimony >6f the 
iiwe -and approbation xj£ her equals and 
rivals. 
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To employ her exuberant activiJtjy 
she had been dragging branches of lilacs 
and laburnums^ roses^ and sweet brier^ 
to ornament the bower in which her 
fate was to be decided. It was exces- 
sirely hot^ but her mind was engaged, 
and she was indefatigable. She stood 
still, at last, to admire her works ; her 
companions all joined in loud applause i 
they were not a little prejudiced in 
her favour^ by the great eagerness which 
she expressed to win their prize, and 
by the great importance which she 
seemed to affix to the preference of 
each individual. At last, ^^ Where is 
Leonora?'* cried one of them, and im«> 
mediately, as we have seen, they ran to 
caliber. 

Cecilia was left alone ; overcome with 
heat, and too violent exertion, she had 
hardly strength to support herself; each 
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mament appeared to her iatolerably 
loi^ : she was in a state of ]tbe utmost 
suii{)»ise, a»d aU her cauri^e failed her; 
^ven hope forsook her^ and hope is ^ 
cordial vtrhich leaves the mind depressed 
and enfeebled. " The time is now 
come," said Cecilia, ** in a few moments 
it will be decided — In a few moments ! 
goodness ! how much do I hazard ! Tf I 
should not win the prize, how shaJU. I 
confess what I have done ? How shaU I 
heg Leonora to forgive me ? I who hoped 
to restore my friendship to her ^s an 
iionour ! — thqy are gone to see for her*^ 
the moment she appears I ^haU be for- 
gotten — what shall — what shall I do ? " 
said Cecilia, coverixig her face with her 
hands. 

Such was her situation, when Leo- 
mora, accompanied by her companion^ 
<|iened the hall-door; they most d 
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tliem ran forwards to CeciBa. As Leo- 
nora came into the bower, she held out 
ber hand to Cecilia — ** we are not rivals 
bat friends^ I hope/* said she. CeciKa 
clasped her hand, but she was* in too 
great agitation to speak. 

The table was now set in the arbour 
— Hie vase was now placed in the mid-^ 
die. " Well ! " said Cecilia, eagerfy; 
*• who begins ? " CaroBne^ one of her 
IHends, came forward first, and then 
rfl the others successively. — Cecilia's 
emotion was hardly conceivable. " Now 
Biey are afl in ! — count them, CaroHnel ** 

One, two, three, four ; the numbers 
are both equal. 

There was a dead silence. 

** No, they are not," exdairaed Ce- 
alia, pressing forward and putting ti 
lieB into the vase — " I have not given 
iiifie, and I give it to Leonor^JogkThea 
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snatching the bracelet^ " it is yours, 
Leonora/' said she^ ** take it, and give 
me back your friendship.*' The whdb 
assembly gave an universal (rlap, and 
shout of applause. 

*' I cannot be surprised at this from 
you, Cecilia/' said Leonora ; ** and do 
you then still love me as you used to 
do?'' 

^^ Oh Leonora ! stop ! don't praise 
me ; I don't deserve this," said she, 
turning to her loudly applauding com- 
panions ; " you will soon despise me — 
oh, Leonora, you will never forgive 
me! — I have deceived you — I have 
sold " 

At this instant Mrs. Villars appeared 
— ^the crowd divided — she had heard all 
that passed from her window. 

*^ I applaud your generosity, Cecilia,** 
said she, ** but I am to tell you, that 
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rm ibis instnoe it is unsuccessful : you 
liave it not in your power to give the 
r|^tize.to Leonora— it is yours— I have 
aaokber vote to give to you— you have 
forgotten Louisa.'* 

«< Louisa ! but surely» ma'am, Louisa 
: loves Leonom better than she does me/' 

^^ She commissioned me, however/* 
f said Mrs. Villars, " to give you a red 
f dieU ; and you will find it in this box/' 

Cecilia started, and turned as pale as 
death-r^it was the fatal box. 

Mrs. Villars produced another box— 
Lshe opened it — it contained th^ Flora ; — 
" And Louisa also desired me," said she, 
* " to return ydu this Flora "—she put it 
into Cecilia's hand — Cecilia trembled 
. so that she could not hold it ; Leonora 
; caught it. 

" Oh madam! oh Leonora!'* ex- 
claimed Cecilia ; " now I have no hope 
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left : I iiitenddi» I i»ias ^pn 
tell—" 

"^ Dear Gorilm,'* mU ibaiftovi, 
>Bftocl not Idl it 'IM» I kticii>r4t^ 
and I forgive you withial«a|r i 

*' Yes, I can ptvna tt>f oli^ 
ViiUars^ *"' that Le&rm6AiM9i§9agmtn \ 
it is she who has fpmi 7M1 tihe 
it^wfis die \v)fao .persuaded L<»uint to , 
jroH faer vote. I w^nt to see her a 
wlule a^o^ «nd peroeivwg by her 
tenance, that something was the-mat 
I prised her to teU me what it wae. 
. « ' Why, madam,' s^ she, * LfionaJ 
has Hiade me promise l5o gt^e my shdl 
to Ceciiia ; n&w I donH to^e Geciiia haHl 
so well as I do Leonora ; besides, I wmtk 
not have CeciHa think I vote for her be- 
cause she , gave me a Flora,* Wifidkk 
Louisa wsfi ^eddng," oontinntsd Bfo* 
¥iMare, '* 1 saw this silver hoU lying » 
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fe»te^ Itbbk it uf, and asked, if it 
HK.BOk yours, aad how she came by it. 
i» ^ * Indeed, madam/ said Loiusa, < I 
pM have haen aknost certain that it 
im^ CedUak; but Leonora gave it me, 
tnl she Mid that ^ bought it of the 
ptks^ tki^ meraing; if any body else 
|Bii teld me so, I could not have believed 
|h«n, because i ranembeced the box so 
|iA; but I can t help bdieving Leonora;' 
I ^ But did not yoa ask Cecitia about 
|t?" saidL 

^ ^ N(v madam," replied Louisa, ^ for 
|[jeonora forbade me.* 
. « I guessed her reason. Wdl,*' said 
^ *^. give, me lAie haxj and I will carry 
fbiw shell in it' to CeeiMa. 

^^ < Then, madam/ said she; * H I most 
pve ik her,, pvay do take the Flora, and 
retiwraiktaberfivst, that she may not 
think it is for that I da it.*" ^ , 
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'* Oh, generous Leonora !" exdaimed 
Cecilia; ** but indeed^ Louisa, I caoiMt^ 
take your shell. 

" Then, dear Cecilia, accept of minei 
instead of it ; you cannot refuse it, I ovlf 
follow your example ; as for tt^ brace*^ 
let/' added Leonora, taking Cecilia's 
hand, '^ I assure you I don't widi for it, 
and you do, and you deserve it/' 

" No,*' said Cecilia, *' indeed I A^ 
not deserve it; next to you surely Louisa 
deserves it best." 

. '^ Louisa ! oh yes, Louisa," exclaimdl 
every body with one voice. 

** Yes," said Mrs. Villars, *' and let 
Cecilia carry the toacelet to her; ^ 
deserves that reward. For one fault I 
cannot forget all your merits, Cecilia; 
nor, I am sure, will your companions." 

" Then, surely, not your best friend,*' 
said Leonora, kissing her, . 
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Erery body present was moved— 
tiiey looked up to Leonora with respect- 
ful and affectionate admiration. 

" Oh, Leonora, how I love you ! and 
kow I wish to be like you ! " exclaimed 
Cecilia, — ** to be as good, as generous ! *' 

" Rather wish, Cecilia/' interrupted 
Mr& VillarS) ^^ to be as just ; to be as 
strictly honourable, and as invariably 
consistent. Remember, that many of 
our sex are capable of great efforts, of 
making what they call great sacrifices 
to virtue or to friendship ; but few treat 
their friends with habitual gentleness. 
Of uniformly conduct themselves with 
prudence and good sense*" 
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THE LITTLE MERCHANTS. 



CHAPTER I. 

Chi di gaUina nasce convien che rozole. 

As the old cock crows, so crows the young. 

Those who have visited Italy, give 
us an agreeable picture of the cheerful 
industry of the children of all ages in 
the celebrated city of Naples : their 
manner of living, and their numerous 
employments, are exactly described in 
the fbUowing " Extract from a Travel- 
ler's Journal. " * 

• ♦ y^trieties of Literature, vol. i. page 299. 
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** The children are busied in various 
^ ways. A great number of them bnng 
*^ fish for sale to town firom Santa Luda; 
« others are. very ofteo aeen nhout the 
^' arsenals, or wherever carpenters are at 
*^ work, employed in gathering up the 
" chips and pieces of wood^ or by the 
'' sea-side pickings np^ sticks^ and what- 
*' ever else has drifted ashore ; which, 
*' when their basket is full, they carry 
'* away. ' Children of two or three years 
** old, who can sewcely crawl along upon 
^ the ground^ in CQmpany with boya^ qi 
*^ five or fix, are employed in this, pet^ 
*' trade. Hence they pr)oce«4 with thtur 
'^ baskets into the hearl; of the ^ftji, 
** where in sevar^ places tbQj form <k 
^ sort of Uttte mafket, sittiog vauii# 
^ with their stock of woad U^^ffse th^ik^ 
** Labourers, and the lower order of 
" citiwna buy it of Jp!^o|? b*«» «* 
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^^ the tripods fear warming themselves, 
^^ or to use in their scanty kitchens- 
** Other jcUMren carry about for sale the 
" water of the sulphureous wells, which, 
^' particularly in the spring-season, is 
^ drank in great abundance. Others 
** again endeavour to turn a few pence 
** hj buying a small matter of fruit, of 
*^ pressed honey^ cakes, and comfits, and 
** then, like little pedlars, offer and sell 
" them to other children, always for no^ 
^ more profit than that they may have 
** tiieir shari3 of them free of expense. It 
** is really curious to see how an urchin, 
** whose whole stock and property con- 
^^ sist in a board and a knife, will carry 
'^ about a water-melon, or a half-roasted 
*^\ gourd, collect a troop of children 
'^ round him, set down his board, and 
'^ proceed to divide the fruit into small 
« pieces among them. ^ The buyera keep 
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'' a^skftip Idok out, toraofcthsl tftty hiw 

'< case Bioa^ re^pdyrev to pnevwItiHBi briif^ 
'< cheated on* a£ ai moiatl." 

The advaRt^9«i of txnlih and hcmesfy) 
ami tlie v^e (tf anoiiairaGtet £QQriaitegsity» 
ai^ vedy easly £etlt aaH^iq^ tb6a^> Miitte' 
m^Escimata^ in tbek daily intaseoiixae maykk^ 
each other. The imt dn^c k ahiial)rsr^ 
sMu^r w lately serag to pHEOtpeir; thamos^ 
Gunniiig cfaasykis at.h»t d^aetedaiMl dSb*f*i 



]&iuiaeffQttak iaalaaeBS. o£ the^ Ivatt^tiia 
tUfl cDiraiOQ QliaeiT^AQiiii wese seiBariBed<< 
^y many Ne^)dit«i ehiUK^^ ^pmaMyi 
by th0a& who w^re^ acquainted vritb; tiie? i 
qbairactairs and hiakacy of Fkdi^ aa^-i 
Ikaneiaco^ two hoys arigioaKy j^^aal^ 
io: bkthi. &iihiiie« aadtcanf^lopy hHl^4^ 
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Atmd n Unir mimoMim, and xMiae- 
afMiitlf in their hOUs and cmdMit. 
¥mmdaco wtm the aan of an honert guv 
doAer, whfl^ firam the fttme he gouU 
ttpeHk^ tanglit hiofi to love to ispeid: the 
ttuth ; nhowed hiai tiiat iian 9xt tievfer 
flMiiei)Bd--*4aMii (Cheats and thte^ies ioa»- 
not JK tanated, flavlilhiit the chariest waf 
ita lobtahi a good tdianet^ k to deseriie 
Jt.^«^Ymith and white paper, as the prcK 
^«erb iBfo, {take aAl impressions. The 
boy ^nofited amdi 'by hk £Either's fto- 
«e|te, and more by his exampte ; he 
^ahn^ heaid his £rther speak the troth, 
«id saw that he dealt ftMy with every 
-body. In all ibis chikUA traffic, Eran- 
jdicQ^ dmitating his parents, was scw- 
fulousity honeM, and therefore alt Us 
Hx a npa niD ng trusted him — *^ As honest 
as Francisco," became a sort of proverb 
amongst them. ^ , 
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** As honest as FraiictBco,'''->-4«peal9d 
Piedro's father, when he one day lieaid 
this sajixkg ; *' let tiiem say so ; I say» J^ 
sharp as Piedro, and let us see whid 
will go through the world beirt.** /WHb 
the idea of making his son sharp, . he 
made him cunning ; he taught him, thit 
to make a good bargain was to deceife 
as to the value and price of whatever he 
wanted to dispose of, to get as much 
money as possible from customers hf 
taking advantage of their ignorance, or 
of their confidence : he oft«i repeated 
his favourite proverb — *^ The buyer has 
need of a hundred eyes; the seller has 
need but of one ; ** * and he took fre- 
quent opportunities of explaining the 
meaning of this maxim to his son. He 
was a fisherman^ and as his gains de- 

* Chi compra ha bisogna di cent occhi; chi 
vende n'ha assai di uno. g.ed by Google 
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panned more ypon fortune than upon 
ftudence, he trusted hahitually to hfsr 
good luck. After being idle for a whole 
daj^ he would cast his line or his nets, 
4md if he was luckj enough to catch a 
-pae fish, he would go and show it in trt- 
mnjdi to his. neighbour the gardener — 
^ You are obliged to work all daj long 
f fcr your daily bread,^ he would say ; 
kf^look here, I work but five minutes,, 
and I have not only daily bread, but dai • 
'fyfish.'^ Upon these occasions our fisher- 
'man always forgot, or neglected to count 
^Ihe hours and days which were wasted 
'in waiting for aiair wind to put to sea, 
or angling in vain on the shore. Little 
Piedro, who used to bask in the sun 
upon the sea*shore beside his father, and 
to lounge or sleep away his time in a 
fishing-boat, acquired habits of idle- 
ness, which seemed to his fattier of little 
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CMMieqiiesDe whikt he wa$ i^ s 
^ What win yM do wkh Fiedi» «1 
gvow9 up^ amghbovr?'' fiaidthUi 
deaer ; ** he is smart aa4 ^[luck ^ 
but he is always in laiisduef. 
daf has passed fer this foitmghi^« 
have caught Mm amoagst my 
I icaok his fcM^irteps all o¥er asy 
jraid." **HeUiutachiidy^,mdi 
no hetter/' replied the lisherniiiB. ^ 
if ycHi don't teach him better no«r > 
acUld, hour will he laiow belter whfli 
he is a man ? " said the garden^^*— ^^ Ji 
li^hty noise about a bunch of ^fSBptk 
Unily ! " cried the fisherman—'^ A. SeH 
H^apes, more or less, in your vinegrnii 
what does it signify ? '* — " I apeak ftl 
your son's sake» and not i&ir the.aahe fl 
my grapes/' said the garden^-~*'jaai 
I tell you again, the boy will not A 
wdSim the world, netghbew, if youdonl 
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tuk after hieti m time/' "^ He'ft do 
MtH ^Hsugh in tke world, you wffl find^*^ 
MMrered (i^ fisb^man^ carelessly-^ 
i^>Wfaiei9pe¥W he awts my netsr, they ne^er 
Unle up empty — It is better to he 
|k^j$ thaa wise/' ^ This was ft proveri)^ 
ililicb I'iedro hod frequently heard ftom^ 
ifiB* father, and to which he most wiUk 
i|^ trufi^ed, hecause it gave him less 
%wUe to fiiBcy hknself fortun^e, thaa 
% make himself wise. *' Come hem» 
|JMId>" said hiis fetherfohim^ wheals 
iilMmed home after the prece^ng con- 
fOrsi^oo with the gardener ; ^ how eld 
mt jrou, my bcgr-r-twelve years old, is; 
IKIH?" '^ As old aaFranctsco, and older 
Ip^ six months," said. Piedro. '^ Asd^ 
nmrlar and »ore knowing by six years," 
iMlm father. <' Here, take these fish 



♦ Kam^^m^r. forlnnato ^ueiaasiaw 
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to Naples, and let m see honv' youli sd 
them for me. Venture a sm^all fish; 
as the proverb says, to catch k^jgreit 
one * I was too late with them at ift6 
market yesterday, but nobody v^ 
know but what they are just fresh iM 
of the water, unless you go and telT 
them/'— ."Not I, trust me for that, rttf 
Bot such a fool,** replied Piedro, laugit^- 
ing— ** I leave that to Francisco.— IW 
you know I saw him the other day misfir* 
selling a melon for his father by turning' 
the bruised side to the customer, MrfiV' 
was just lajring down the money for it/ 
and who was a raw servant-boy, more-^' 
over ; one who would never have guessed^ 
there were two sides to a melon, if he hatf 
not, as you say, father, been told of it."" 
" Off with you to market ; you are a dwB* 
chap,*' said his father, « and will seH 
* Butta una sardella per pigliar un laccio. 



tfff irib chfv^ys 1*11 be bound ; as te 
He mki let every man take cam oC 
Iji Qw» ffmfoh^jwi uodecstand mtsK 
Badro?'* '< Perfect^;' said the b^ji ; 
Hbo pei!fieived tlud; his^ fiEither was indi^ 
SamUb m ta bis luneatj^ prai^ided hit 
sitf fish at the h%hest price possible^ 
ife proceeded to the market, and hft 
q f feacd .his fish with asskluitj to every 
pacBon whom he thou^t likely to buy 
ii^ capeeiaBy to those t^a whom he 
thcmght he could impose. He posi-* 
lively asKTted to all who looked at his 
itk^ that they were just, fcedi out of the 
water; good judges of meti and fish 
that he said what waa &Ise» and 
Urn by with n^lect ; but Uk wa« 
aftlMbivhat he catted his good bitk to 
«wet with tue wry same young raw ae»» 
wa9Kb*hoy» who would have bought tbe 
\mm9Am11kmfiam FraaciaoQ. Hamade 

^ :),g,t,zed by Google 

I s 



90 THE LITTUS ME»0IIA:N18t. 

up to him directly, cryiiig — ^** Kih !^^* 
Fine fresh fish ! fresh fish." '' Was it 
caught to^ay ? '' said the boy.—" Yeu 
this momiiig ; hot an hour ago ; ^ said 
Piedro^ with the greatest effrontery. The 
servant-boy was imposed upon, and he* 
ing a foreigner, speaking the liaKan 
famguage but imperfectly, and not beiof 
expert at reckoning the Italian money, 
he was no match for the cunning Pie^ 
dro, who cheated him not only as to the 
freshness, but as to the price of the 
commodity. Piedro received nearly half 
as much again for his fish as he^buglit^ 
to have done. 

On his road homewards from 'Naples 
to the little village of Resina, where Ins 
&ther lived, he overtook Fraigtcisco, Who 
was leading his father's ass ; the ass was^ 
laden with lai^ panniera, wiiich weie 
fiUed with the stalks and leaves df "Gatt^-*^ 
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Mflbwers, cabbages^ broccoli, lettuces^ 
&€• all the refuse of the Neapolitan 
idtchens, which are usually collected by 
tlife gardeners' boys^ and carried to the 
gairdens round Naples, to be mixed with 
oilier ftianure. 

^ Well filled panniers truly," said 
Piedto, as he overtook Francisco and the 
ass. The panniers were indeed not only 
fitted to the top, but piled up with much 
skill and care, so that the load met over 
the animal's back. — ** It is not a very 
heavy load for the ass, though it looks so 
large,** said Francisco; " poor fellow, how- 
ever, he shall have a little of this water," 
added he, leading the ass to a pool by 
the road side.— -^^ I was not thinking of 
the ass, man ; I was not thinking of any 
ass, but of you, when I said. Well filled 
paniiicirs, truly!— This is your morning's 
wolrkVl presume, and ^«Ji*g^m^e ao- 



o^r journey to Naples Uh4aj^ §» Ikl 
mmt enmd, I wsamM^ Wen jmt S^ 
tiwQ tkioks you huve diooe imnii^?''^ 
«« Not l>eS»e mif faihmt thjUte I Iwil 
doM miough, but befeve I tim^Mnm 
self/* replied Francisco. *' I do ?jiffH|^ tt 
satisfy myself and my fattor to<^t)fitliaiit 
skriBg mysdf after yo«r faduoii. IsmI 
bare," said Piedrc^ produoiaf the mmsMi 
he had received for the fish, "^ All ^ 
waa Ymk for addng ics ; it. ia: no hid 
things yott*ll allow^ to knoiR hmr tl 
ask for money int>poriy." '' Ii shiuMtl 
adiained ta b^, or borrow eiOarr laill 
Fraaeisco. '' Neither did I get; miliar ]W» 
see by begging, or borrowins^ 
said Piedro, ** but by using mji 
Mfcasyou did yesterday, whini^.]ifct> 
nsak^ you show^ the bmitaAiiiJbaf 

Jpyoncwkdiwi." ^ WiadMiJ tlMi« 
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kffl,'* said Francisco. "And your father?** 
i'^ And my father/* said Francisco. " Mine 
)S0t a different way of thinking,** said 
Kedro ; ** he always tells me, that the 
buyer hitS need of a hundred eyes, and 
if one can i^lind the whole hundred, so 
nmch the beJ^ter. You must know, I 
got off the fish to-day that my father 
could not sell yesterday in the market — 
Got it off for fresh just out of the river 
--got twice as much as the market price 
for it, and from whom think you? — 
Why, from the very booby, that would 
have bought the bruised melon for a 
sound one, if you would have let him.— • 
YouTl allow Tm no fool, Francisco, and 
that I*m in a fair way to grow rich, if I 
go on as I have begun.** " Stay," said 
Fraiicisco, ** you forgot that the booby 
you took in to-day will not be so easily 
taken in to-morrow. He will buy no 
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more fish from yon, beeaade he wiUte 
afinaid of your cbaating him; hut, he 
viU be ready enough to bay ftmt ffot^ 
me, because he will kaow I shall ^ 
cheat him-«-So you'll hav^e 1qs6 a qi» 
tom^, and I gained one." '' With «tt.^aQ 
heart," said Piedro, ^' one custoapei; ^Mi 
not make a market ; if be buys^ np maat 
from me, what c»re I, tiiere are p^i^^ 
enough to buy fish in Nafdes." ^ And4i 
you mean to serve them all m the aaOK 
manner?" " If they will be only sagocii 
as to give me leave," said Piedro^ ^^i^ 
ing, and repeating his father's prov^i^fel 
*^ Vei^ure a small fish to catch a. lai^ 
one." He had learned to think* that t^ 
cheat in making bargains was^ wilty wd 
etever. ^' And you have never op9n4«|rod» 
then," said FrancKsco, ^' that all theMp|a> 
jie wiU^one after arootber^ findi jo^oiaii^m 

Digitized by Google 



THE LITXLB MEBCHANTS. 95 

tlMt ''*-^' Aye, in time, but it will be 
mam tiaie first ; ihxxe are a great many 
it Aetn, emngfa to last me all summar^ 
tf i liMse a eustomer a day," said Piedro* 
^ And nead; summer, what wfll jrou do?" 
^ HtticA summer is not come yet; there is 
tee mough to tfainlc what I shall do 
before next summar caomes. Why, now^ 
the blockheads, after they had 
t^en in, and found it out, all 
joiaod : against me, and would buy none 
if our fish-^What then ? Are there no 
tfttdis going but that of a fisherman ?--*« 
In Naples, are there not a hundred 
"tmfs of making money for a smart lad 
Ike me ? as my father says. What do 
ff3/a think of turning merchant, and 
9idlitig sugar-plums and cakes to the 
dtsabcen in their market?— Would they 
be hard to deal with, think you?" '' I 
ttiink not,'^ said Francisco; '' but I think 
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the diildren would find out in time if 
they were cheated, and would like it as. 
little as the men.'* ^^ I don't doubt then);;:; 
then in time I could, you know, diai^e 
my trade, sell chips and sticks in the 
wood market ; hand about lemonade to 
the fine folks, or twenty other things-*T 
there are trades enough, man/' — ** Yes^ 
for the honest dealer/^ said Francisco^ 
*^ but for no other ; for in all of themr 
you'll find, as my father says, that a good 
character is the best fortune to set v^ 
with* Change your trade ever so often,, 
you'll be found out for what you are at 
last.'* " And what am I, pray ?" said 
Piedro, angrily; — " the whole truth ofi 
the matter is, Francisco, that you envy 
my good luck, and can*t bear to heat 
this money jingle in my hand. Aye^ 
stroke the long ears of your ass, and 
look as wise as you please — It's better 
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CD be lucky than wise^ as my father saysr. 
—Good morning to you, when I am 
found out for what I am, or when the 
worst comes to the worst, I can drive a 
stupid ass, with his panniers filled with 
rubbish, as well as you do now, honest 
Francisco" — ** Not quite so well ; unless 
you were honest Francisco, you would 
not fill his panniers quite so readily.*' 

This was certain, that Francisco wai? 
so well known for his honesty amongst 
all the people at Naples with whom his 
father was acquainted, that every one 
was glad to deal with him ; and as he 
never wronged any one, all were willing^ 
to serve him, at least as much as they 
could without loss to themselves ; so 
that after the market was over, his pan- 
niers were regularly filled by the gar- 
deners and others, with whatever he 
wanted. His industry was co^teijit^ his 
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gains smidi but certain^ and he trerj 
day had more and more reason to trust 
to his father's maxim^-^That honesty is 
the best policf. 

The foreign servant lad, to whom 
Francisco had so honestly, or, as Piedro 
said, so sillily, shown the bruised side of 
the melon, was an Englishman* He 
left his native country, of which he was 
extremely fond, to attend upon his 
master, to whom he was still mare at* 
tached. His master was in a declining 
state of health, and this young lad 
wmted upon him more to his mind than 
his other servants. We must, in con- 
sideration of his zeal, fidelity, and in- 
experience, pardon him for not being a 
good judge of fish. Though he had 
simplicity enough to be easily cheated 
once, he had too n^uch sense to be 
twice made a dupe. The next time he 
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met Ptedror in the laaarfcet, he happened 
to lie in eompanj with ^ver^l English 
fgenUmmi's tervatnts^ and he pointed 
Pledro out to them all as an arrant 
Jomve; they heard his cry of " Fresh 
fifih ! fre^h ibh ! fine fresh fish ! " with 
ioer?dah)ua mil^ and let him pasi;> 
hut not without socae expressions of con- 
tenip^ whichji though uttered in Eng- 
lish, he tol^^y well understood, for 
the tone of contiempt is sufficiently ex- 
pfea»ve in ^ langu^es^ He lost more 
hy not selling his fish to these peopl#> 
thaa he had gained tbc^ day before by 
cheating the Knglish b^aky* The market 
was well supplied) and he could not get 
rid of his caj^0. ** Is not this truly pro- 
>fOking? " md he^ as he passed byFratk- 
f^i^Go, wh0 was sielting fimit for his fa- 
ther. •• JLiQok^ my basket is as heavy 
as when I left home, and loc^ at 'e^^ 
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yourself, they really are fine fresh fish 
to-day, and yet, because that revenge- 
ful booby told how I took him in yes- 
terday, not one of yonder crowd would 
buy them : and all the time they really 
are fresh to-day." — " So they are/* sai4 
Francisco ; *^ but you said so yesterday 
when they were not, and he that was dup- 
-ed then, is not ready to believe you to- 
day. How does he know that you deserve 
it better?" " He might have looked atthe 
fish; they are firesh to-day. I'm sure," 
repeated Piedro, " he need not have 
been afraid to-day." " Aye," said Fran- 
cisco, " but, as my father said to you once 
— The scalded dog fears cold water." * 
Here their conversation was inter- 
rupted by the approach of this same 
English lad, who smiled as he came up 

* L'an scottato de Pacqua calda ha paara poi 
4eUa fredda. 
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ta Wnmmoy w4 takxng up n fine i»»e 
apjpl^» tie^ saicU ki a mbOwe^cif bad Ita* 
Man mi ISxkg^'^'' i Qe^ not look i^ 
the other 9Ji4^ of thifh^you will tell me it 
U is not na good a9 ilt lo(A;« ; nmie your 
pricQs Ik99w jiyu luiv^biat <me> wd tl^ 
$n hoii09t on^; and asr to Uie rest^ I am 
$bh and trilliiiff to paj f^ what I Iniy ; 
tii^ i» to SB^, m^ master is^ which eoB»^ 
tothesametthiipg. J wish ]four fruit oo^ld 
aiaJ^o him weU» aip4 it would be worth 
Us w^ht i» golds to m^ at least — We 
IBusA Iiave sioiu^ ^ your gr^peis for him.'* 
f^« Is not he wdtt? Wi^ Huwt then pick 
Qtt^ tb^ bo*t fi»r himt" sffdd B^iicisco, 
moving out a i^mpimg huodi— ^'' I hope 
\m win Ufce th^^e; butif you could some 
^ay oom^ 0^ &r as E^^mHt. it ii a village 
hut a tern mim out (tf town^ whefo we 
havo4iKir wln4^«rd»jriWi «»ulA tii§pe cboose 
for yourself, and irtuc^ ^cm &e(Bih ftoiu 
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the vines for your poor master." — 
*^ Bless you, my gopd boy, I should take 
you for an Englishman, by your way of 
dealing. Til come to , your village 
only write me down the name, fiff 
your Italian names slip through siy 
fiead ; Til come to your vineyard if 
it was ten miles. off; and all the time 
we stay in Naples (may it not be so 
long as I fear it will!) I'll, with my 
master's leave, which he never refuses 
me to any thing that's proper, and 
that's what this is, deal with you for afl 
our fruit, as sure as my name's Arthur, 
and with none else, with my good wiB. 
I wish all your countrymen would take 
after you in honesty — ^so I do — ^* coor 
eluded the Englishman, looking full at 
Piedro, who took up his heavy melan- 
choly basket of fish, and widked off 
looking somewhat siUyi 
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Arthur, the English servant, was as 
good as his word ; he dealt constantlv 
with Francisco, and proved an excellent 
customer, buying from him during the 
whole season as much fruit as his master^ 
wanted. His master, who was an Eng- 
lishman of distinction, was invited to 
take up his residence, during his stay ia 
Italy, at the Count de F.'s villa, which 
was in the environs of Naples, an easjr 
walk from Resina. Francisco had the 
pleasure of seeing his father's vineyard 
t)ften full of generous visitors ; and Ar- 
thur, who had circulated the anecdote 
of the bruised melon, was, he said,, 
" proud to think that some of this was 
his doing, and that an Englishman ne- 
ver forgot a good turn, be it from a 
countryman or foreigner." 

** My dear boy," said Francisco's £5- 
thertohim, whilst Arthur was in the 

V 



vivejard hiding to tend the vweas^ ^4 
^m. to thank you and your honesty, it 
^K«n»a» fpr our having oui: hands si^ &I1 
^ business tins aeason. It is fair ycitt 
^I^Quld have a share of our profits.'' *^So 
I have, father, enough and enough, wh^o 
} W»^you and mother going on so wel. 
Whwt can I want more?"— "Oh, my 
l{mve boy, we know you are a gratefid 
I^OiOd son; but I have heen your age 
.^^aeif; you have companions; you 
l^ave Uttle expenses of your own. Heie, 
|)|ia vine, this fig*tree» and a melcm a 
^eek next summyer, shall be yoyrs-^ 
with these you'U make a fine figuxe 
^9(PQltgst the little Neapolitan merchants 
-r-*axid all, I wish is, you may prospeir #5 
vrisflllp and by the same honest meafls, 
in managing for yourself, asf yoi^ hm^ 
4one managing for me " " Thank you, 
iSither ; and if I prosper M att# it sbaM 
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be bj those means and no other, or^I 
should not be worthy to be called your 

Piedro, the cunnings did not make 
^uite so successful a summer's work as 
did Francisco, the honest. No extra- 
iffdinary events happened, no singular 
instance of bad or good luck occurred ; 
iimt he felt^ as persons usually do, the 
natural consequences of his own actions. 
f-He pursued his scheme of imposing^ 
as far as he could, upon every person he 
dealt with, and the consequence was^ 
that at last nobody would deal with 
him. — " It is easy to out-wit one person^ 
but impossible to out- wit all the world/* 
'Said a man ^ who knew the world at least 
^ well as either Piedro, or his father,— 

* The duke de Rochefoucault — - *^ On peut 
^tre plus fin qu'ui|i autre, mais pas plus fin que 
*aus les autres." CoooIp 
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Piadro's father, amongsi others, 
Mascm to complain ; he saw his dd 
tomers fall off from him, and was 
wbeinever he went into the market, tli 
1m son was such a cheat, there was 
doaling with him. One day when 
was returning from market in a very 1 
immour in consequence of these 
j»roaches. and of his not having fo 
CWtomers for his goods, he espied 
imart son Piedro, at a little merehai 
ftuit-board, devouring a fine gourd 
prodigious greediness — "Where, gh 
ton, do you find money to pay foa- tl 
dainties?" exclaimed his father, cor 
iiose up to him with angry gestures.** 
f iedro's mouth was much too full 
make an immediate reply, nor did 
&ther wait for any, but darting 
liand into the youth's pocket, puUe 
forth a handful of silver. " The moqi^^ 
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bher,** said Piedro, « that I got for the 
tb yesterday, and that I meant to give 
bu to-day, before*you went out/* " Then 
!l make you remember it against ano* 
fer time, sirrah ! '* said his father. " Til 
bch you to fill your stomach with my^ 
loney ! — Am I to lose my customers by 
bur tricks, and then find you here eat-. 
ig my all ? " — You are a rogue, and 
Ihery body has found you out to be a 
bgue ; and the worst of rogues I find 
ou, who scruples not to cheat his own 
Irther.*' Saying these words, with great 
lehemence he seized hold of Piedro, 
bd in the very midst of the little fruit- 
larket gave him a severe beating. This 
bating did the boy no good ; it was 
iengeance, not punishment. Piedro 
aw that his father was in a passion, and 
new that he was beaten because he was 
Qund out to be a rogue, rather^than for 
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being one ; he recollected perfectly, that 
Ids father once said to him, " Let 
€very one take care of his own grapes.** 
Indeed it was scarcely reasonable to ex- 
pect, that a boy who had been educated 
to think, that he might cheat every cus- 
tomer he could in the way of trade, 
^should be afterwards scrupulously honest | 
in his conduct towards the father, whose 
proverbs encouraged his childhood in 
cunning. Piedro writhed with bodilj; 
pain, as he left the market, after his' 
drubbing ; but his mind was not in the 
least amended ; on the contrary, he was 
hardened to the sense of shame, by the 
loss of reputation. All the little merchants 
were spectators of this scene, and heard 
his father's words—" You are a rogue, 
and tlie worst of rogues, who scruples 
not to cheat his own father." These 
words were long remembered, and long 
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did Piedro feel their effects. He once 
flattered himself, that, when his trade of 
lelliDg fish failed him, he could readily 
engage in some other; but he now found 
to his mortification, that what Francisco's 
&ther said proved true, ^ In all trades 
the best fortune to set up with is a good 
character.'* Not one of the little Nea- 
'|K)litan merchants would either enter 
into partnership with him, give him 
credit, or even trade with him for ready 
money. — " If you would cheat your 
own father, to be sure you will cheat 
us," was continually said to him by 
these prudent little people. Piedro was 
taunted and treated with contempt at 
home and abroad. His father, when 
he found that his son's smartness was 
no longer useful in making bargains, 
shoved him out of his way whenever he 
met him ; all the food or clotbgs that 
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Jbe had at ho«ie seeAied to. be .gw«n t| 
liim .gradgiogly, and 'with woh 
01008 as tbe^«^<^ Take tbtf;, but 
|;oo ^ood for you ; you ouist eat t)Mi 
nowj iostead of gourds aad figs, and W 
thankful you have e^ieQ this."^ Piedqi 
$fient a whole winter :very iinhaf^ilji 
he eKpeoted that aU bk fltd tricks, and 
especially what his father had said <^ 
him in the morket-fdace, would be soo9 
fiirgotten; but month passed afier 
iaontb, axid still these things were fresb 
in the memoiy of all who had knowQ 
them. It is not easy to get rid of a bad 
^i»*aoter« A very great rogue * was 
jWBce heard to say, that he would, with 
$il his heart, give ten thousand pounds 
for a good character, because he knew 
that he could make twenty thousand 
ky it. Something like this was the sen* 

^Chortres. 
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tiWieTit of oar cunniiig hero, when he*' 

#!Kpmenced the eirils of a bad reputa^' 

tkfn, and when he saw the numeroM^ 

yivantages which Francisco's good cba*^' 

ttk;ter procured. Such had been Pie^ 

dto^B wretched eifucation, that even the: 

hard lessons of experiewie could net 

IsHter its pernicious effects. He • w«d 

•orry his knavery had been detected, but' 

)ie still thought it clever to cheat, and* 

Was secretly persuaded, that. If be ha^' 

dieated successfully, he shouM haf«r- 

been happy. ^ But I know I am ti^> 

happy now," said he to himsdf one' 

morning, as he sat alone disconsolate 1^ 

the sea shone, dressed in tattered gat-^ 

ments, weak and hungry, with an empty 

basket beside him. His fishing-^rod^ 

winch he held between his knees, t^iO:. 

over the dry sands instead of into the 

watef, ftar he was not tMnrking of what 
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he was about ; his arms were fcddec^ 
his bead hung down^ and his ragged 
hat was slouched over his face. I^ 
was a melancholy spectacle. Francisco^ 
as he was coming from his father's vine* 
yard with a large di^h of purple and 
white grapes upon his head, and a Iwh 
ket of melons and figs hanging upon 
his arm, chanced to see Piedro seated in 
this melancholy posture. Touched with 
compassion, Francesco approached him 
softly; his footsteps were not heard upoa 
Hie sands, and Piedro did not perceive 
that any one was near him, till he £ett 
something cold touch his hand ; he then 
started, and looking up, saw a bunch 
of ripe grapes, which Francisco was 
holding over his head. — " Eat them, 
you-11 find them very good, I hope," 
said Francisco, with a benevolent smile. 
— ** They are excellent — most excellent^ 
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mnd I am nuK^ obliged to ydo, FnwA 

tisco,** said PieAro. *• I was very hungry; 

imd that's what I often am now, wikb* 

4fat any body's caring any thing about 

H. Z am not the favourite I was wMl 

my fiBither, Imt I know it is all my owiA 

fMiit.'*^'' WeU^ but cheer up,** snd 

fVancisco, ^ my father always says^ 

^ One who knows he has been in fatdt^ 

ttnd adtnowledges it, will'scarcdy be is 

fimk agun.* Yes> take as many %& 

to you will/' continued fae» and he Jveid 

Ilia basket closer to Piedfo^'-who, as k^ 

saw, cast a hungry eye upon one of 

the ripe figs. — ** But," said Piedro, a£» 

ter he had taken several, ^^diallnotl 

get you into a'scrape by taking so maAiyP 

Won't your father be apt to miss them ? '^ 

^ Do you think I would give them to yoU 

if they wete not my own ? " said Fran^ 
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cisco» with a sudden glance of indignatioB. 
'' Well don't be angrj that I asked the 
question; it was only from fear of getting 
you into disgrace that I asked it.'* ^ It 
would not be easy, for any body to do 
that, I hope^** said Francisco, rather 
.proudly. — " And to me less than any 
body," replied Piedro, in an insinuating 
tone, ^^ /, that am so much obliged to 
fou ! "— " A bunch of grapes, and a few 
i^s, are no mighty obligation," said Fran- 
cisco, smiling ; '* I wish I could do more 
for you ; you seem, indeed, to have been 
very unhappy <>( late ; we never see you 
in the markets as we used to do."**^ 
^ No, ever since my father beat me, and 
called me rogue before all' the children 
there, I have never been able to show my 
&ce without being gibed at by one or 
fother. If you would but take me 
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dong wkh you amongst them, and 
only just seem my friend for a day or 
imOy or so, it would, quite set me up 
again, for they are all like you**' 
^l woidd rather be than seem your 
friend, if I owld," said Francisco.-^ 
'^ Aye, to be sure, that would be still 
better," said Piedro, observing that 
Francisco, as he uttered his last sen- 
t&nce, was separating the grapes, and 
other fruit, into two equid divisions'^** 
** To be sure I would rather you would 
be than seem a friend to me ; but I 
tiM)ught that was too much to ask at 
first— though I have a notion, not- 
withstanding I have been Jo unlucky 
lately— I havie a notion, you would hav^ 
no reason to repent of it ;' you would 
find me no bad hand if you were to 
try, and take me into partnership." — 
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*< Faitoenhip! ** interrupted Francisco^ 
drawitig bade alanned—- ^'^ I had no 
thouglits of that'^— *♦ But wotft you, 
cafi't yM" said Hedio, in a supplicat* 
ing tone ; *' can*t you hate tliougfats (tf 
a? You'd find me a very active part« 
ner«" Francisco still drew back, and 
kept his eyes fixed upon the ground**«*U 
was etnbarrassed, fi)r he pitied PiediOy 
ttod he scarcely knew how to point dilt 
to him that something more is necessary 
in a partner in trade besides activity — 
honesty. — ** Can't you ? *' repeated Pie* 
dro, thinking that he hesitated IroBl 
merely mercenary motives. ** You shaB 
have what share of the profits you 
f^ease." — ^ I was not thinking of the 
tmifits/' said Francisco, ^« but wttfaont 
meaning to be ill«natured to you, Vi^ 
dfo, I must say, that I cannot enter into 
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anj. partnership with you at present: 
but I will do whaty perhaps^ you will 
like as well," said he, taking half the 
fipuit out of his basket. — '' You are 
beartily welcome to this ; try and sell it 
in the children's fruit-market ; 1*11 go on 
before you^ and speak to those I am ac-* 
quainted with, and tell them you are 
going to set up a new character, and 
that you hope to make it a good one. 
Hey, shall I ? " — " Thank you for ever, 
dear Francisco," cried Piedro, seizing 
his plentiful gift of fruit — " say what 
you please for me." " But don't make me 
say any thing that is not true,*' said 
Francisco, pausing. — ^^ No, to be sure 
not," said Piedro ; " I Jo mean to give 
no room for scandal. — If I could get 
them to trust me as they do you, I 
should be happy indeed." « That is 

Digitized by Google 



llg THE LITTLB MEBCHAlifm 

irhttti 70U maf do, if yoa please,"' saM 
Hvrndsco. ** Adieu, I wudi yoa wA 
ivilh alt my heart, but I must leave 
yM now, or I shall be too late lor the 
mdtlset.'^ 
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CHAPTER ir. 

CIKi wt fmno, '«• $ano, emteHHtftiiano. 
Fair and softly- goes &r in a dqr. 

PiEDEO had now m opportunity to 
establish a good character. When he 
went into the market with his grajKis 
and %6, he found that he was not 
shunned or taunted as usual ; all seemed 
disposed to believe in his intended re* 
formatiouj and to ^ive him a fair trial. 
These favourable dispositions towards 
him were the oonsoquence of Fran- 
cisco's benevolent representations: he 
told them that he thought Piedro had 
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guflfered enough to cure him of his tridc^ 
and that it would be cruelty in tbemn 
because he might once have been im 
fault, to banish him by their reproachfefi 
from amongst them^ and thus to pie* 
vent him from the means of gainipg 
his livelihood honestly. Piedro madoi 
a good beginning, and gave what several 
of the younger customers, thought ex* ; 
cellent bargains ; his grapes and fi^ 
were quickly sold, and with the money i 
that he got for them, he the next day 
purchased from a fruit-dealer a fresh 
supply, and thus he went on for. some 
time, conducting himself with scrupu- 
lous honesty, so that he acquired some 
credit among his companions. They 
no longer watched him with suspicioiis 
eyes ; they trusted to his measures and 
weights, and they counted less carefully 
the change which they received from 
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Hm. The satisfaction he felt from this 
alteration in their manners was at first 
Mightfiil to him ; but in proportion to 
Vs CTe&^ his opportunities of defraud* 
h^ increased, and these became temp** 
titions which he had not the firmness 
td resist. His old manner of thinking 
leeaned. ** I make but a few shillings 
a day, and this is but slow work,** 
add he to himself-^** what signifies 
my good character if I make so little 
by it?** ^ Light gains, and frequent* 
make a heavy purse/* was one of 
FVandsco's proverbs. But.Piedro was 
in too great haste to get rich, to take 
time into his account. He set his in- 
vention to work, and he did not want 
for ingenuity, to devise means of cheat- 
ing, without running the risk of detec- 



* Poco h spesso empie il borsetta. 
VOL. III. M '--'Google 



tmv . He oheacvM ih$t tlw f€^mi0m 
part of thi^ commuDitj msm eastrwady 
fond of certain coUured sugfir^iiMb 
md of burnt almonds ; with tbe nooigi 
he bad earned bjr two months tmii^im 
fmit he laid in a large stock, or ^itet 
lyppeaned to these Uttle merdimts 41 
lai^ stocky of these almoiMk andMUfgm>- 
plums; and he painted in capital goUL^ 
qolour^ letters npon bis boaid, ^ Th^ 
$v<eeitest, largest, most admirable sugaC" 
plums of dil colours ev^er sold in N^[to 
to be bad here ; and in gratitude to M» 
numerous customers, Piedro adds te 
these, burnt almonds gratis." 

This advertisement attracted the ^ 
tiention of all who could read, Widxmof 
wJbo could not read heard it re^^UA 
with delight Crowds of child^eoi sur- 
rounded Piedro's board of promise, an^ 
they aU went awaj H^ first ^a^^^amf^ 
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; (socfa haA a fbO measuTe of co* 
litaeimgsg'fbxms dt the usual price, 
9mi Amg with these a burnt almond 
|Mds^ The bomt almond bad such m 
dBfiCtif^ the public judgment, tfaa£it 
wm^mkheeBeXtf dto^ed the sugar-plumd 
mwey as the adrert^ement set forth, the 
htgBSis ffwe^esiy mostt admirable eve^ 
mUL in^ Na^; though tril the time 
these were in no respect better than att]^ 
nther sugar-plums^. It was generaHjf^ 
r^wrted^ thart Piedro gav« ftiH meaiUtiBi 
ftdler than was to be had At any Mhet 
twttrd in the dty ; he measured the mi* 
gar-pknns in a little cubical tin hm, 
mA ^is, it was affirmed, he heaped up 
10 the top, and pressed down before h* 
fma^ out the contertis into the* ep^tt 
Itamds of his aRitoving customers. This 
Idiet and Pledro*s popularity, coiUa* 
n Md loiter e vfen *ari' he had expected 1 
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and^ as he thought his sugar-phuas bdi 
now secured their rqwitation with the 
generous public^ he gradually ^i»^]ect6d 
to add burnt almonds gratis. One daj 
a boy of about ten years oM passed carer 
lessly by, whistling as he wfeaat along; 
and swinging a carpenter's rule in his 
hand. '^ Ha ! what have we here ? '" 
cried he^ stopping to read what was 
written on Piedro*s board. ** This pro- 
mises rarely. — Old a$ I am, and tall of 
my age, which makes the naatt^ worse, 
I am still as fond of sugar plums as my 
little sister, who is five years younger 
than I. Come, Signor, fill me 

quick, for I'm in haste to taste them, 
two measures of the sweetest, largest 
most admirable sugar-plums in Ni^p^f 
— one measure for myself, and one for 
my little Rosetta."— *' You'll pay for 
yourself and your sister then.'' 8fu4 
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l*ieflro^ ^ for no credit is given here;*' 

^ Ko credit do I ask/' repfied the 

Kvdjf boy; *' when I told you I loved 

tagar-pkims^ did I tell you I lo^ed 

Ihem^ or even my sister, so well as to 

«ln in debt for them ? Here's for ray- 

lielf, and here's fdr my sister's share,'' 

^aid he, laying down his money---«^' and 

now for the bunit almonds gratis, my 

good fellow."-—** They are all out; I 

have been out of burnt almonds tbk; 

great'while," said Piedro. ** Then why 

are they in your advertisement here ? '* 

said Carlo. " I have not had time to 

scratch them out of the board!"— *~- 

^* What, not when you have^ by your 

own account, been out of them a great 

while ? — ^I did not know it required so 

sduch ti6>e to blot out a few words^ 

let us try ; " and as he spoke. Carlo, for 

that WTO the name of JK^ro*| ne^ 
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customer, pulled a bit of white didk 
out of his pocket, and dcew a broad 
score across tte line on the board wfakii 
promised burnt almonds gratis.—-*' IToa 
are most impatient,*' said Piedro ; *' I 
j^all have a fresh rtock of almonds tc^ 
morrow." « Why liiust the board tdl 
alieto^ay?" — "It would ruin me to 
alter it," said Piedro. " A lie may 
ruin you, but I could scarcely think the 
truth pould." — ^** You have no right to 
'meddle with me or my board,^ said 
Piedro, put off his gtiard, and cmt of 
his usual soft voice of civility, by . this 
Jast observation. ** My character, and 
that of my board, are too firmly esta^ 
folished now fc^ any chance customer 
like you to injure." — ** I never dreamed 
-of injuring you or any.one else,*' said 
<!!!arlo— p** I wish, moreover, you may 
not injure yourself.— *Do^ you please 
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with jpar hoard, but give me my su* 
gai^plumsy for I have some right to 
meddle with those^ having paid for 
tfiem.^^*-'^ Hold out your hand tfaen/'^ 
^^ No, put them in^ he^ if you please^ 
jHit my 8ister*9 at least in here, she likes 
ilo hav^ them in this box; I bought 
some for her in it yesterday, and shell 
think they'll taste the better out of the 
aiune box. But how is this ? your mea- 
sure does not fill my box nearly ; you 
give us very few sugar-plums for o»r 
money." — >" I give you full measure, as 
I give to every body." — " The measure 
should be an inch cube, I know," said 
Carlo : ^' that's what all the little mar- 
chants have agreed to, you know."**** 
'' True," said Piedro, " so it is.".-^* 
^^ And so it is^ I must allow," said 
Carlo measunng the outside of it with 
the ■caipenter's rale which he hdd la 
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kk kMd. «' All faKb ercrjr ^ray^-iiBA 
yet by my eye — ftnd>I bw« no bad oaei 
btfog used to measiAing carp^ten^ 
Worir for my fslber, by my eye X OhhM 
think this would ba^e bdld more sugar«» 
]ibim&'* — ^^ The eye c^ften deiedivM u%^^' 
iifs Piedra; '' fbeie*8 Mtfaing lil^ 
meAMimag, you find."—" Tbere's bo- 
Hkmg like measurii^^ I fod, ind^^,** re- 
fikd Carlo, as he looked dbsely at tbe 
e&d of his rule, wbicb, since he spoke' 
kit, he had put into the tin cube to 
tAe ks depth in the inside.^'' This kr 
not as dec^ by a q^iarter of an inch, 
Sifpaot Piedro, measured within aa it br 
amsnred without/'-^ Piedto changed 
colour tenibly, and sdxing hold of tbe 
tm box, endeavoured to wrest it &oiti 
Uie youth who measuned to accteraftdy. 
Carlo hdd b» prize fast, and misig it 
•boPrebialiefid^ be MO ibtil the midfet 
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of the square where the little snrket 
was hdd^ exdaitmng, ^^ A dfscovery! 
a discovery ! that concerns all who love 
aiQ^^luins. A discovery! a diMO* 
very ! that concerns all who have ever 
bought the sweetest, largest, mast 
admirable sugar-plums ever sdd in 
Naples.*' 

The crowd gathered fhmi all parts o( 
the square as he. spoke. ^^ We have 
bought/' and '* We have bought of thoae 
sugar-plums/' cried several little voicca 
1^ once^ " if you mean Piedro's/*— 
** The same/' continued Carlo ; " he 
who out of gratitude to his numerous 
customers, gives,^ or jMromises to give^ 
bimit ahftonds grads." — "^ ExceUeat 
they were ! " erief^ ^veial voices. ** We 
all know Piedro well ; but what's your 
discovery ? " — " My discovery is/' said 
darlob ^^ that you» none of you» know 
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JKiedro. Look yo^ here too k at tliif 
1ml, tub is his m€amser^it.has a £ahf 
koltonly it hdd» only thioe 4^arters af 
wmSx as it ought to do, and bjs mam^ 
fow cHfltomors hiivo all bean cteated of 
MCrquarlw of eyerf lo^asuxe of t^ ad* 
niraUo su^r-pkim^ tfaoy have bou|^ 
from him. — '' Think twice of a good 
heagfiny s^s the pvoverW "— '' So we 
kMt b#in finely daped iodeedy" cciio4 
wme, looking at one anotiier with f 
BMHafied air. '< ' Fott of courtesy, ii4| 
^cnftf**" '<Soth]aistiiemeauiig4 
Us bunit aimoods gratis,'* coed othfrs; 
ail joined in an ufMroor of iad^oatiuHi^ 
Mmefjfb one^ who» aa lie stood behi»4 
Umi iwCp expressed ia lua eouoteBaoo? 
Oktm sHrprise %Bd aomm.-^'' la tbif 

• Cki tcr ft pta eftrsssa cte non t akiI^, 
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going np to tills «IIeirt peraon ; ^ I am 
dffirrjr, if he be, liiat I have pvUblMi 
life 4ibgrace^ for I would »ot hurt jf9v; 
^^oa dM^ imH Mgw-pkuBs as he don^ 
An ^me, fbr my fitffe dwier Baselte 
hss 'Oflea bM|^t from yon. Osnttb 
l^iedro be a ^ead of yours?** — *• f 
irifibed to hai^ been bis fiieod, bat l 
see I <^nX** '^Md fVaacisco *, ** iie is m 
aeighbourrfoure, aad I pitied hint; la* 
mice be is at bis eld ttidks agabi there^ 
tm ^nd of the mt^ter. I have reason to 
he otAiged to you^ foar I was nearly tafcnt 
in ; he has behaved so well for some tune 
pasi, that I ioteaded tim very evening 
to ha^re gome to hiiii) and to hsve toU 
hSm, that I was wfflmg to do for liim 
what he has long begged of me to do^ 
to enter iato partnership with binu"— 
^^ Francisco! Francisco !*~yMs niaaMrias 
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Imd us your meaiufe!'" exdauneA a 
mmber of the little merGhwts crowdoig 
fomtkd him. ^' You haye a measure fti 
siQiar-iAunas, and. we have all agreed iK^ 
refer to that, and to see how much we 
ha?e been cheated before we go to break 
Piedio*8 bench, and declare him bmk^ 
rupt,* the punbhment for all knaves^^' 
They pressed on to Francisco's boaiii^ 
obtained his measure, found that it hdd 
sdmething more than a quarter above 
the quantity that could be contaimd 
in Piedro's. The cries of the enragdl 
populace were now most clamorous; 

* This word comes from two Italian words 
Banco ro^^o— broken bench.<— Bankers and mer- 
chants used formerly to count their money, and 
write their bills of exchange upon benches in 
the streets — and when a merchant or banker lost 
his credit, and was unable to pay his debts, bis 
bench was brokcm ^ , 
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tbqr kuiig the just and unjust meft* 
tmtes upon high pofess and tommg then^ 
idves into a fimnidaUe phalanx^ they 
proceeded towards Piedro's well^-known 
jellowJcttered board, -exdaiming as 
tii^ weat akmgt '*Ck>mmon cause 1 
QNninon cause! the little Neapolitan 
merchants will have no knaves amongst 
tiiem ! Break his bench ! Break his 
hench ! . He is a bankrupt in honesty.'* 

Piedro saw the mob, heard the in* 
di^ant clamour, and, terrified at the 
af^proach of numbers, he fled with the 
utmost precipitation, having scarcely 
time to pack up half his sugar-plums ; 
there was a prodigious number, more 
than would have filled many honest 
measures scattered upon the ground, 
and trampled under foot by the crowd. 
Piedro's bench was broken, and the 
pubUc vengeance wreaked itself also 
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upM Idft , jlfeadbem^ painted iioairi: 
It f$nm, nftcr beioi^ vmch dMagiaamA bf 
v«riow kMcrijptiofis expiieifiive of Ihe 
imivenal eecitenipft f«r IKedro, hna^ ^ 
ift a iMNH^icuous part of tiie meAet- 
{lace^aiidtliefidse maMOKwaifcsteMd 
like a «ap upmi one of its comtta^ 
Siadio ooidd never mare show Jits ftas 
itt this market, and all hopes of fiiead^ 
shipf ^ hopes of partnenriiip wilii 
Franafeco^ <«rere forever at an end* 

If rogues «oidd caieulate, they wmM 
cease to be revues, for they wodd 
certaisly disoover, timt it is most fyt 
tfaek \f^bex^ to be honest — settini^ 
aside the pleasiire of beinjg^ esteemed 
and beloj^ rf having a safe eoo^ 
aeiaace^ with perfect fiieedom from dl 
the variow embarrassments and terrors 
to which knavses are subjed; ; is it net 
ckar, <2iat oar cn^y hero woidd h«ra 
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gtiMd iwther mow by a partneidnp 
wiHih Fnamco, and bgr a fair chanctei^ 
thmx be ooidd posriUy obtain by £raii* 
.^iileBt dealing in comfit» ? 

Whan the i^ob had <}iipev«ed> ^Wr 
tati^ing i^ieiisdi^es wj4h eseeutii^ 
fuiUBiary justice upon Piedro's bradk 
^aod boaid^ FrandiCQ fiEwnd a carpen- 
ttr'a rule tfii^ upom the grdond neaf 
Fi^o's biHdieB beaocb^ wbidi be raei^ 
lected t<^ have seen in tlie h4^» of 
Caido ; he examined it careftiHy^ and be . 
iinwd Carlo's name mritt^ upon it» 
ifod the. name of the street wbei^ 
l|e. lived; and though it wa« coH- 
.nderfbly eut <tf bis wty^ he set out im^ 
iKiediately to rested the rulei which 
ifj[»s.a very baiidsome ope^ to its ti^tAM 
OVPen After a hot walk through $eve- 
xal aU^eets^ hq orertooli: Giurto^ whp had 
jNlt.reAQbed the door of bis owa house* 
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Carlo was particularly oUiged to Ufan^ 
he said, for restoring this rule to hiia, 
as it was a present from the master of a 
vessd^ who employed his father to do 
<:arpent«9* work for him* '^ One should 
not praise one*s self, they say/* conti- 
nued Carlo ; *^ but I long so much to 
give you a good opinion of m^ that I 
must tell you the whole history of the 
rule you have saved — it was giv^a to 
me for having measured the work, and 
made up the bill of a whole pleasure- 
boat mysdf. You may guess I should 
have been sorry enough to have lost fL 
Thank you for its being once more m 
my careless h»ids, and tell me, I beg, 
whenever I can do you any service— *bf 
the bye, I can make up for you a fruit- 
stall ; ril do it to*morrow, and it sh^l 
he the admiration of the market—* 
Is there any thing else vou could 
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Hdiik of for me ? **— ^* Why, yes/' saia 
Francisco, ''attoe you are so good-iift* 
liifod; perhapft you'd be kind enough to 
teU tne the meanipg d some of thoie 
Ibos and figures that I see upM your 
rule-^l have a gfeat curiosity to know 
ttieir use*"— >* That HI explaui to you 
lidtfa pleasure, as far as I know them 
myself ; but when I'm at a fisiult, my 
father, who is cleverer than I am, and 
lind^[^tands trigonometry, can belg^ 
us out.'*— ^* Trigonometry ! " repeated 
{Francisco, not a Iktle alarmed at this 
high-sotiriding word; ''that's wliat I 
tertainly fehdl never understand/' — 
** Oh never fear/' replied Carlo, laughs 
Ing ; '♦ I looked just as yo^ do now, I 
felt just as you do now, all in a fright and 
ft puzzle, when I first heard of angles and 
dues, and vers^sines, and co-sines, and 
afcs, and centres, and cOm{gh^|M|i»|s, m^ 
N S 
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tangents." — ^«*Oh mercy! mercy!" in- 
terrupted Francisco, whilst Carlo laugh- 
ed^ with a sense, but with a benevolent 
sense, of superiority. ** Why," said he, 
^* you'll find all these things are nothing 
when you are used to them — but I 
cannot explain .my rule to you here 
broiling in the sun — besides, it will not 
be the work of a day I promise you; 
but come and see us at your leisure 
hours, and we'll study it together— I 
have a great notion we shall become 
friends, and to begin, step in with me 
now," said Carlo, ** and eat a little ma- 
caroni with us, I know it is ready by 
this time ; besides, you'll see my father, 
and he'll show you plenty of rules and 
compasses, as you like such things, and 
then rU go home with you in the cool 
of the evening, and you shall show me 
^^our melons and vines, and teaeh me in 
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time something of gardening,~Oii, ^f 
'see we must be good friends, just msiSk 
for each other, so come iti~no cere- 
mony." ' • 
Carlo was not mistaken in his predSo^ 
tioBs; he and Francisco became very 
good friends, spent all their leisure hours 
together, ^ther in Carious workshop^^ or 
in Francisco's vineyard, and they mo*- 
tually improved each other. Francisco^ 
before he saw his friend's rule, knew 
but just enough of arithmetic to calcu- 
late in his head the price of thefititt 
which he sold in the n^arket, but with 
Carlo's assistance, and with the ambi^ 
tion to understand the tables and fi- 
gures upon the wonderful rule, he set 
to work in earnest, and, in due tiiiup^ 
satisfied both himself and his master.. 
" Who knows but these things that I 
am leaming now may be of somefji^ 
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^e ^before I die? ** said Francisco, mf^ h$ 
ilfHf^ fitting 4>De morniDg with his tutoi^ 
^ parpeoJlier — " '^'o be sitre it wiU,^ 
Mid the carpenter, putting down hif 
C9mp^siBs with which he wa» drawing 
^,dfc^e-^'^ Arithmetic is a most usefi^ 
4ki)^ I was going to say necessaiy ibxaf 
tq be known bj men in all stations, aoil 
1^3 little trigonometry does no harm; in 
sUb^ mj maxim is, no knowlec^ 
4^fXDe^ amiss, for a num's head is of a$ 
imich, use to him, and mcMre than fail 



' '» ' ' A wotd to the wise will always suffice.* 

iQ^esides, to $ay nething of making a for- 
tune — ^is not there a great pleasure in 
])eing sometlxing'of a scholar, and being 
:nbie to pass oiie^s time .with ope^s book, 
and one's compasses, and pencil? safe 
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oompanions these for young and oHi 
no one gets into mischief thai has (dea* 
sant things to think of, and to do when 
alone, and I know, for my part, trigono* 

metry is "" 

Here the carpenter, just as he was 
gobg to pronounce a fresh panegynr 
tpon his favourite trigonometry, was 
[interrupted by the sudden entrance of 
Us little sister Rosetta, all in tear^» 
^ very unusual spectacle ! Rosetta, take 
the yeta* round, shed fewer tears than 
any child of her age in Naples, " Why 
tny dear good-humoured little Rosetta^ 
what has happened?" — " Why these 
large tears ?'* said her brother Carlo ; and 
he went up to her, and wiped them froto 
her cheeks.—" And these that are go- 
ing over the bridge of the nose so fast, 
I must stop these tears too," said Carlo* 
Rosetta, at this speech, burst .out a laugft-* 
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;IVf ^ »id«, .'' tl^t she d)4 of>t l(W»ir 
mi th^a, ^t sbe bad ^F bridge oi^ ]^ 
.a«»p."«*^'V And were these shells the 
.cause of her teairs?" said faf^ broUie^ 

looking at a heap of shdls^ .which 
,]i€^d before her In her frock. — f* Yi 
jpartlji" s£ad Rosetta,. ^^ it was 
^y own £Eudt, b^t not sil. You 

I went out to the carpc^ter'^ J^^^ 

ihearsenaly. where Bjil the childr^ 
.jfidsmg up chips ^nd sticks jfq biwlj 

and I was as busy as a^y of thepi, 
,^1166 J wanted po fill niy ))aspket soo] 

md then I thought I .<dK)uld sell 
.liasket&l directlj in the litUe ^^ 
/];Qarkei« A^d ^$ sow as I bad 

aojf basket^ md made up my 
jwhip^i was:pot dopf, brothert tiU I vrj 

almost baked h^ th^ suui /p^ ^ l^i^^. ^^^ 
jto. w|d^ bj ihei esprpe^ters for the ji^^j^ 
.It^ tofl^e.up ?ny faggpt^ Iss^^ whffi^ 
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tirn aS readsr, and mj basket full, I' 
m it altogether in ilie yaid/'^^'' I%aft> 
#M not wise to leave it^^' said'Carlo«~» 
^ But I onljr left' it fhr a feir minutw^ 
Ihither, and I oooid not think agssjr hodj 
fovSA be so dishonest as to take it whibt 
f was away, I only just ran to teil a bojp. 
i%o had picked up these beaut^il skeHs 
^n the sea-shoi«» and who wanted to 
W them, that I rimild be glad to buy 
llem from him, if he would only be so 
fisod as to keep them for me, for an hour 
t SO5 till I had carried my wood to mar- 
lM,and tilllhad sold it, and so had money 
t^ pay him for the shells." ^ Your heart 
KiB set mightily on these shdis, Roset* 
tl* — ^* Yes; for I thought you and 
fhmcisco, In'oiher, would like to hate 
fcem, for your nice grotto that you are 
liking at Resina, that was the reason: 
Vas in such a hurry to get th^«^ le'^'^ 
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hoy w%io had them to sell was very good* 
Biatured ; he poured them into my lap, zni 
said I had suth an honest face, he would 
trust me, and that as he was in a gre&t 
liurry, he could not wait an hour whflsti 
«old my wood ; but that he was sure I 
would pay Bm in the evening, and he toUj 
me that he would call here this evenidgfiir^ 
the money; but now, what shall I do,Ca^i 
lo ? I shall have no money to give him,L 
must give him back his shells, and that's i^ 
great pity." — " But how happened it that 
you did not sell your wood ?" — *^ Oh, Ii 
forgot ; did not I tell you that? — ^Whcaj 
I went back for my basket, do you knowj 
it was empty, quite empty, not a cbipleftd 
— Some dishonest person had carried it m 
off. Hrfd not I reason to cry now, Carlo?f 
— ** I'll go this minut^ into the wood! 
market, and see if I can find your fag^ 
^t, won't that be better ^hai|i^cryibg?' 
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mH her bvother. << Should you know 
my one of yonr pieces of wood again, 
if jnwi wew to see them ?" " Yes, one 
if them, I am sure, I should know 
igdin^" said Rosetta-^^^ It had a notch 
at one end of tit, where one of the 
twpentars cut it oif from . another piece 
irf wood for me/' ** And is the piece of 
3rood from which the carpenter cut it 
itm to be seen ?" said Francisco — ^^ Yes, 
it is in the yard : but I cannot bring it 
^0 you, for it is very heavy." " We 
ican go to it," said Francisco, " and I 
rhope we shall recover your basketful." 
He and Carlo went with Rosetta imme- 
diately to the yard, near the arsenfd, 
^aaw the notched piece of wood, and 
then proceeded to the little wood-mar- 
l^t, and searched every heap that lay 
before the little factors, but no notched 
bit was to be found, and Rosetta de- 
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^aneil that lihe dM iMtiMtnOMi-alUi 
that looked «t. aU, JikerMf nf koramt 
(te tbeir pert; h»^ at>«qpaiii«Mv/e^pQ|^ 
vntied thek fagg^. tot ahonvr.ldhflil li 
her, and aitt^lMniad^i ^ ttiatf ttej^/tvm 
incapable of takkng what diikf^mt'faai 
long' to them ;-^^^to£allj|i»iBBM tiuf 
should neret h^re' tlftm^fat of tdriif 
any thing from, the ^itMl-natared IMde 
Rosetta, who:¥pas abieaya ready* to. 9m 

o oth^s, aifid to help them in makim, 
up their loads^" I { 

Daspairii^ of discovering the thie( 
Francisco a«id Carlo IdBt the msoket; m 
they were returning hoine^. they weA 
met by the EiigUsh<8ervaBt Arthur, wUi 
asdced Francisco where he Imd been, aad 
where he was gokigi As soon as fie 
heard' of Rosetta's Idet faggot; and of 

he'hit (^ wood^ notdied at one eiid» 
of wfafeh Roaetta drew the shape withr^t 
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Mtl^tdfftlk^.iHiat her bvotiierient her, 
A^har dxclftimed^ *' I have seen sUcfa a 
Ifit'Of wood as this witiiin tliis quarter 
if <an hour, but I eaanot recollect 
«9iefe J — Sta)^-*-It was 4kt the b^er*^, 
I^ink, where I went * for s6ihe rolls for 
njrmasten It was lying beside his oven." 
fo the baker's they all went as iast as 
pl9^ble^ and they got there but just in 
thne; the baker had in his band the bit 
tf wood» with whidh he was that instatit 
g^ngto feed his oven. '^ Stop, good 
Sfr. tiaker !'* cried Hesetta, who ran into 
Ae baker's shop fitst ; and as 'he heard 
St^ ! stop ! re-edioed hy many voiees, 
ttie 'baker sti^^ped^imdi turning to Fran 
Otooo, Gatlo, and Arthur, begged, with 
t^HMtHtcrtiance of some suiprise, to know 
why they desired him to stop. .The 
que waSv easily explaiaed, god. the baker 
tdd them, that he didinot ijuijr wmf 
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wood in the little markfit that foprning; 
that this faggot he had purchased, be- 
tween the hours of twelve and thirteen,*; 
from a lad of about Francisw's . height, 
whom he met njear the yard of the arse* 
naL *^ This is my bit of wood, I am 
sure ; I know it by this notch," said 8% 
setta. — "Well,** said the baker, '* if you 
will stay here a few minutes you will pro- 
bably see the lad who sold it to me ; he 
desired to be paid in bread, and my breai, 
was not quiite baked when he was. here i 
I bid him call again in an hour, and J( 
fency he will be pretty punctual, for hfe 
looked desperately hungry." The baker 
had scarcely finished speaking, whet 
' Francisco, who was standing watching' 
at the door, , exclaimed, " Here comes 

* The Italians begin their day at sun-set^ and 
reckon the hours in an uninterrupted series from 
iNpie lo twentyrfbur. , . . ; . ; 

Digitized by Google 



lIIEIirri!DB.:MEiS0H&R1& 1^ 

loU ycm.i;he %)iK)4dlffiL/i»^ ^ He 

iiifaetojr thoagh,'' rapUea the bakor; 
nd Bkdfo, /who aow eotend tiie shop^ 
ftnMdd «t the sight tf Carlo awl JVm- 
eboo, whma hefaadiMV«r seen since the 
faf of difl|^race in the froit-ttaricet. 

'' Your sertisant, Signor Piedro,** said 
Ourlo ; ^^ I have the hoBoar to tell jou^ 
tint this piece.of 9eood,aiid all that you 
took -aoit of the jbadoet, which you 
fiMtndinthe yaid of &e ju-senal, be^ 
bugs to mytister,'' ^ Yes, indeed,- 
dwd RoBiitta.-^Piedro betfig very ceiv 
ttttt that nobody aaw him when he 
eai^itied fimetta's haidcet, and tmaghiing 
that he was suspected only upon the 
hue Bsmtkm «f a iM\d like Rosetta* 
iliiD tnightibebttflOcd aod^righteD^ oait 
^tm^6toryt ixiUly denied the chai^ 
mM defied lEtfiy^oM> to fmite hiati gaittsrv 
o 8 
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**'He has a right to be hewd in his own 
defence," said Arthur^ with . the . coal 
justice of an Englishman ; dnd he stop- | 
ped the angry Carlo's ariri, '^ho.wasigo- ' 
ing up to, the culprit with all the ItaHim 
vehemence of oratory: and gestaie* . Ai^ 
thur went on to say. stonethiog in bad 
Italian, about the . excellenoc. of • an 
English trial by jury, which Carlo was 
too much enraged to hear, but to whidi 
Francisco paid attention ; and turnii^ 
to Piedro, he asked him if he was will- 
ing to be judged by twelve of his 
equals ; " With all my heart/' said 
Piedroy still maintaining an unmoored 
countenance, and they returned idune" 
diately to the little wood market. 
, In their way, they had passed througii 
the fruit-market) atad crowds of tho^e 
\j^ho were well acquainted with. PiediP*^ 
£3raier transaction^, followed to heair tb^ 
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event of. the present triaL . Arthur cbuld 
Doty especially a$ her^poke wretched 
Italian, make the eager little 'merchants 
nnderstanfl the nature and advanti^ges 
rflan iBnglish trial by jury: They pre-^ 
ienred their own summary: mode -of JHxi- 
ceeding. Francisoo^ in whose integrity all 
hold perfect cc^ifidence^ was chosen with 
\ unanimous shouts for the judge, but he 
, dedised the office, and another was ap^' 
I piunted. He was raised upon a benchj 
and the guilty, but insolent looking 
Piedro, and the ingenuous, modest Ro^ 
seCta^ stood before him. She made her 
complaint in a very artless manner,* and 
Piedro, with ingennity which in a bet- 
ter cause would h^ve' deserted adnrira^ 
tbn> spoke volubly and craftily in his 
^wn defence ; but bII that he couM say 
€ould not alter facts; The judge com- 
pared '<<h^ n<)tched bit of wood found 
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M <ikt baker's, irith Alw |dttGB ifimB 
triddiitwascttt, wbiGfahe 'went to.tM 
in the yard dffheanenal^^twasiMBd 
to fit exactty. Tlie judge Ihen taaai 
itiaiposrible toTestrain die loud iiid%» 
aaiionof all the apectalora. !I1ie:p»> i 
«mer.^..eate»Gedt>e»«r mofe to aeK 
ilrciad in that marbt ; joid the momieflf 
aentence was pronounoed^ Piedro nos 
kamed and hooted out 4xf tiie tnniDet' 

piaoe * T hug ^ third time he de^ 

privedhimsdfi^ the means of earaaig* 
hsdb.' ) 1 1 

< We shall not dweU upon jll iiis peMgr 
•Mtiiods of <!lieatiiig in tthe.tradte he 
imdt atbctn|fted. He haaded :temniiail(' 
abottt.ifi a part <if Naples vtrliere be wrm 
bM kstomtk ; faut lie loM his mmtoimi 
iQr j)iftiog too much ^vvBt^r and Ikoo Sb> 
tie kmoft into his hevitt-age. Hs ftha» 
took toidie ivrliteiaifr^w 
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Springs, and served them aboot to fo- 
reigners ;—but one day, as he was trying 
to jostle a competitor from a coach 
door, he slipped his foot, and broke hisl 
glasses. They had been borrowed from 
[an old woman, who hired out glasses to 
the boys who sold lemonade. Piedro 
knew, that it was the custom to pay of 
course for all that were broken ; but this 
he was not inclined to do— he had a few 
shillings in his pocket, and thought that 
it would be very clever to defraud this 
p6or woman of her right, and to spend 
his.shillings upon what he valued much 
more than he did his good name— maca- 
roni. The shillipgs were soon gone. — 
And we shall for the present leave Pie- 
dro to his follies, and his fate, or, to 
speak more properly, to his follies, and 
their inevitable consequences. 
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knowledge fc^m bia new &tea4s, wtb** 
qixt ^e^iecting bis oviai <Mr bisifi^heiitf 
Vtmnass. He owtrit^d, daHii§r tAfc 
Q&ame of the autumn and pAntf^A^ 
make hunself {I tolerable amtlinietiisiafti 
Carlo- s father could diiaw phnis to at^oUn 
tecture neatly, and pleased with tbH; 
QOgeniess Francisco showed to receim 
imtraction, he willing^ put a p^doi 
and composies into his^handf aod tai«|g{Mi 
him all he knew himself. Frandsno^badt 
gieat persis¥erance, and^ by refieattidk 
trials, he art length suoceeded in mjif^ 
iilgHaxactly all tbeiphin&wJHtih 1m a^aa^ 
ter lent bun. His cojpias^ in .time, tw?- 
paBied the originals, imd Carlo easi^laiflK 
ed» with aatoiiishai^Bt ;— ^' Why; J^ra»i 
^ifico, what an ^stomahiug gfmus tgm^ 
have for dsawiqg I^-^-rAb^cdutdy jsan 
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tmmfihLm-hettm than: my fttbtrf^-^ 
^An-'tsb gmim^^' sidd Franciscoy ho^ 
ite^^ ^ I;h«^6 mm.^^All that^I havt 
ime has^ieen done by hard laboHr; I 
Anft' know hiMT other people der • Idiingg^ 
btttil^am sure tkai I never tiaM been 
iMe to get any thing done wett) but by 
piieaee ; doaft ypu^ remember, Carto, 
tmr you» and even Biosetta^ lao^ed' «t 
He ^e first time your fiitber put a 
pmeil into my awkn^ard, clumsy handsi^' 
f'fiboatifle^'^ said Carlo, laughing agmn 
It the recollection, " you held your 
^andl so droUy : and when you were to 
Mtit, you cut it just as if you were using 
i^ruoing knife to jrour vines ; but now 
ikis your turn to laugh, for you surpass 
» alL And the times are changed, 
nice I set about to explain this rule of 
Dine to you/' '^ Aye, that rule^" said 
Rrandseo, " how much I owe to it !— 
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Some great peoirfe» when th^ lose wmff 

joCth^irftne things^ cause the crier/ to 

promise a reward .of so much monej -i^ 

whoever shaU find and restore their iaam 

ket ; how ridbly have you and your fottei 

rewarded me for returning this rule P ^ ' 

Frwif^isce's modesty and gratit«A) 

.as they were perfectly sincere, attaches 

his friends to him most powerfully ; bol 

there wad one person, who regretted om 

hero's frequent absences from his vine 

yard at Resina. Not Francisco's fathef 

for he was well satisfied his son nevci 

neglected his business ; and as to th 

hours spent in Naples, he had so mud 

confidence in Francisco, that he feM 

no apprehension of his getting into be( 

company. — When his son had once sai^ 

to him, '^ I spend my time at such i 

place, and in such and such a manner, 

.he was as well convinced of its heuig 
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^ml a&'if heJhad watched and mm bim 
f^tvetj ttDmeat of the day. But it was 
rAiAhu£ who complained of, FrancisQQ's 
•absence. ^^ I siee, because I am an Eng" 
tUA man/' said he, '^ you don't value 

my iriendship, and yet that is the very 
frfeason you ought to value it — no friends 
)«d f^oad as the English,-— be it spoken 
Iwithout offence to your Italian friend, 
f£x whom you now continually leave me 
»4o dodge up and down herein Resina, 
rwithout a soul that I like to speak to, 
I' for you are the only Italian I ever liked/ 
I ♦* You shall like another, I promise 
» you," said Francisco ; " you must come 
I with me to Carlo's, and see how I spend 
^ my evenings, then complain of me if you 
) ean/' It was the utmost stretch of 
\ Arthur^s complaisance to pay this visit ; 
^ but in spite of his national prejudices, 

and habitual reserve of temper, he was 
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^Msed nirkh the reocptiiwhe iinMi wiA 
ftdm^the genetous- Caito «Bditfae jpbf> 
fiA Rosetta. Tbe:f^ showed him. ikubr 
dBoo's drawiiigs mth eothusiastk G«g«» 
MM'; afui Arthur^ tbrni^fh ao^ gnat 
jjidge of drftwing*, \vtt8 ia astcndsfaai^ci^ 
tfnd^ flreqtieitftlj nepeated^*^^' I knows a 
gentleman who vmts mj master, who 
would like these things — ^X wiah I migbt 
httre them to show him«" '' Take thesis 
thm/' said Carlo ; '^ I wish all N^In 
could, see th^m, pfovided they, might he 
liked half as well as I like them/' 

Arthur carried off the drawiags^; ami 
one day, when his master was bdter th«| 
nmui, and when he was at leisure, eattog 
« dessert of Francisoo's grapes^ he entav 
ed respectfully; with his little port-filUi 
under his arm, and begged permisaon 
to show his master a few drawings, done 
by the gardener's son, whose grapes te 
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was^eatibg. l%ougb not quite so partifd 
a judge as the enthusiastic Carlo, ttoei 
gentleman was both pleased and sur- 
prised at the sight of these drawings^ 
considering how short a time Francisco 
hid appUed himself to this art, uad 
what ^^t instruetions he had received* 
Arthur was desired to summon the young 
artist. Francisco's honest, open man- 
ner, joined to the proo& he had given 
tf Ikis abilities, and tbe chavActer A^ 
Aur garc him for strict honesty, a«d 
Ctjnstant kindness to his parents, itite- 
rested Mr. L**, this English. gentlemaii^ 
mudi in his favour. Mr. <L** was 4it 
Urn time in trefttywith «n Italian pimiU 
«r, whom he wished' to engage to ebpy 
tot him exactly some of the cornices, 
mouldings^ tablets, and antique oma- 
mmtn, whicb are to be seen auK^igifc 
Fa 
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the riiins of the ancient city of H«cu-' 
laneum * 

* We must give those of our young EngUsIi 
readers, who may not be acquainted with the an- 
cient city of Herculaneum, some idea of it. 'Nbn^ 
can be ignorant, that neai: Naples is the celebntl^ 
ed volcanic mountain, of Vesuvius : — that, from 
time to time, there happen violent eruptions from 
this mountain, that is to say, flames and immense 
clouds of smoke issue from diflTerent openings, 
mouths, or craters, as they are called, but more' 
especially from the summk of the mountain^ whiifli'* | 
is distinguished by the name oi the Craten A I 
rumbling, and afterwards a roaring noise is heard' 
within, and prodigious quantities of stones, andf* 
minerals burnt into masses (scoriae) are thr6wtf 
out of the crater, sometimes to a great distanc^'*^ 
The hot ashes from Mount Vesuvios have ofteb 
been seen upon the roofs of the houses of Naples* 
from which it is six miles^distant. Streams of lava 
run down the sides of the mountain during the 
fime of an eruption, destroying ev&ry thing In 
llteir way, and ovehfvhelm the houses and via#->' 
yards which are in the neighbourhood. About 
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X^junBgtu duriiig i|ie reigii of dhe Bomaff. 
eoperor Titus, there happeaeda terrible eruptioa 
of Mount Vtsufius; 'End a large city called Her- 
fW)|Biettin» which was situaled at about four ndil^s 
|KttaQce firom tbe-Tolcanp, was oterwbelmed Jjn 
^•atreama of lava which,poured into it, fiUed. i)p 
iBm atceets, and.giiickly covered aver ibe<tapB of 
^eJiauBea, so^that the whole was no more visihte* 
It remaioed for many years buried. The lavj|| 
#bich covered it, became in time fit for vf gete* 
tie^i^plants grewrther^, a new dtoil was formedf ' 
aod.a new town adled Porlici» was built .over.tb^ 
1^6 where Herculaneum fonnerjly stood. .The 
little village of Eesina is also, situated jiear the 
$fOU About fifty years, agOv in a poor maa's 
garden at .Resina, a hole in a well about thir|y 
fieethelow (he sujtfiice of the earth was observed ; 
forae^ penons bad tbe-curioaily Jta enter into .this 
baby a»d after cre/^pi^g under^giround for some^ 
tioQie, thi^ came to the foundations^of houses* Ibft 
paa^nl^, inhahkanis of the vUlagjS, who hai)ipr^ 
baUy never heardof fierouhneimi, .were^o^me* 
fdlmt.sujg»risedrft their iUpcovegf.* Ab9i^.|)il| 
faii|B tim^ ii;i;a, pilt in the«town4>f P^wty<gi»» iiyiMhy 

"^'^^^ t^UoibpMcal I'ramacUoiu^ vol. U.' pSge 4^ol ^ ' 
P S 
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passage under ground was discovered, atidfby^br- 
ders of the king of Naples, workmen w6r6 etn- 
ployed to dig away the earth, and clear tli^ paS^ j 
sages. They found, at length, the entrance' ftfiB i 
tile town, which, during the reign of Titus, v^ \ 
buried under lava. It was about elghty-eigftt 
Neapolitan palms (a palm contaii^s near nfik 
inches) below the top of the pit. The woAnaeili 
as they cleared the passages, marked their way 
With chalk, when they came to any turning, lest 
they slwuld lose themselves. The streets branch- 
ed out in many directions, and lying across them; 
the workmen often found large pieces of tioiberi 
beams, and rafters ; some broken in the fall, Others 
entire. These beams and rafters are burned qaite 
black, and look like charcoal, except those tbi^ 
were found in moist places, which have more the 
colour of rotten wood, and which are like a'^oft 
paste, Jnto which you might run your hand. 'The 
walls of the houses slant, some ' one way, sotee 
another, and some are upright; 'Several magnlfi- 
cent buildings of brick, faced with marble of dif- 
ferent colours, are partly seen, where the work- 
men hf^e cleared away the earth and lava, m&i 
which they were incrusted. Columns pf ted and 
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vhite marble, and flights of marble steps, are seen 

in different places. And out of the ruins of the 

palaces, some very fine statues and pictures have 

been dqg. Foreigners who visit Naples are ex- 

I tremely curious to see this subterraneous city, 

I -and are desirous to carry with them into their own 

j country some proofs of their having examined 

I this wonderful place. 
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CHAPTER IIL 

Tuite le granfacende sijanno dipoca cotsa. 
Great things hang upon small wires. 



PGNOR Camillo, the artbt em- 
|loyed by Mr. L** to copy some of 
|fae antique oraaments, in Herculaiieumy 
liras a liberal-minded man, perfectly free 
pom that mean jealousy, which would 
llepress the \efforts of rising genius.-^ 
\^ Here is a lad of scarcely fifteen, a 
boor gardener's son, who, with merely 
[the instructions he could obtain from 
a cQmmon carpenter, hds learned \^ to 
draw these plans and elevations, which 
yoil.see are tderably neat. What, an 
ndv^iitage . j^r instructions would hei 
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to him," said Mr. L**, as he 
duced 'Francisco to Signor Camflio.- 
'* I am interested for this lad^ 
what I have learned of his good 
duct — ^I hear f he m $tndiy honesty 
one of the best of sons ; let us dp 
thing for him ; if you will give 
some knowledge of your art, I 
as fer iflfi money ran recompenae 
Jbr ymx loss of time^ pay ml 
you ^may think reasonaUe £9r -ids 
structions.'' Signor OamtSo «fuie< 
dttbmlties; he was {iteased wiAtlds' 
pilrs^f^MSftraflM^ and every dssy he 
Mm hetter and 4ietten In the 
id»dfe they worked together, th#ie 
Mme large books of drawings and : 
#}iidi Eipanciseo saw mm and 
^^«d by <his fMBttr, and Wh^h 
Hr^grltet desiiie «o IdiA: <y^r; 4nit' 
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pntmimagm. Sigaor CamUlv^ tb« firsfc'di^ 
pt Qune' into! thk^ room with bis pu^^ 
JHii to him^ *' Heie aie miar|r valoabk 

Band drawiogs, youngs mfm;. I 
finin the chmsicttt L hafi^ heani 
ii, liiat.thQr wMl be pecfedly 



Somef wed£9 aftec FnmcisGo had bem 
[ib:.'4iie pafaiter; tfaey had ocoatioii to 

: for the. front of a temple in one 
tiifise large bodss. — *' What ! don^ 

kaaow isr which bode to. look far it, 
? " cried his master, with some 

trtipnce.— -** Is it passible, that ytou 
'been here' so long with these bodks, 
Ei thjut you caimot find the print. I 
j»? Had you hidf.tfae tiffite I gaire 
^ . cffidit for, you would have singkd 
|ilr«nt from all the Test, aTKihaine it fiseed 
m yomv memovy.'' <^ But,. s^or> -^ 
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aerersBW it," smd Fnnciscio, resfnd^ 
fWBy, ** or, perhaps, I should hare pn? 
ferred it." •• That you never saw itj 
jomng vam, is the very thing of wWd 
I complain; Is a teste for the arte:(* 
be tearned, think you, by looking at tk 
cover of a book like this? — Is it fm 
sible that you never thought of opei 
iog itr— " Often, and oiflten/' crifl 
Francisco, ** have I longed to opeoil 
but I thought it was foriiidden me ; M 
however great my curiosity in your A 
sence, I have never touched them, 
hoped, indeed, that the time wool 
come, when you would have the gorf 
ness to show them to me."—" And so J 
is come, excellent young man," crie( 
Camillo ; '^ much as I love tas^e, I Ict^ 
integrity more — I am now sure of yotf 
having the one, and let me see wheti»fl 
you have, as I believe you have, thi 
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Other. Sit you down here besde me, 
and we will look over these books toge- 
ther." 

< ' The attention with which his yonng 
pupil examined every things and the 

I pleasure he unaffectedly expressed in 
seeing these excellent prints, sufficiently 
convinced his judicious master, that^ it 

I was not from the want of curiosity or 
taste, that he had never opened these 

l-'tempting volumes. His confidence in 
Francisco was much increased by this 

' circumstance, slight as it may appear. 

^ One day Signer Camillo came behind 
Francisco, as he was drawing with much 
intentness, and tapping him upon the 
shoulder, he said to him, " Put up 
your pencils, and follow me : I can de- 
pend upon your integrity, I have pledge 
ed myself for it. Bring your note-book 
with you, and follow me ; I will this day 
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jmiatlMit as much a^.murjhige hbiek 
of prints. — ^Follow me — .'* 
. ibntndi^o. foUowti^ till iimy i^me to 
the ptfc.neur the wtrooce of Herci^ai^ 
lun— ^*I have obtfd&ed leare for ^^ 
to accompaay me/' said bi& maatei^ 
« and you ksow, I wppose^ that tbis^^ 
not a permissioii granted to every oo^.'' 
Paihtinga of great value, besides oim^ 
meats of gtM and silver^ antique braoo* 
lets, lings, &c. are from time to tiini^ 
found annmgst these ruins^ and therefore 
it IB nece^ary, that no person should be 
admitted, whoae honesty cannot be dxt 
panded upon." Even Francisco's toh 
lent& could iu>t hftve advanced him ia 
tibie; world, we. may remairk, unless they 
bad been united to integrity. He ww 
muoh delighted and astonished by^tbe 
Mw scene that wias now opened ta Ms 
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ytmw:; arid «a ?he, day after day^ acoom^ 

firaitd liis iMster to tins subterraaemia 

oly, lie had kisitre fBr.ofaienratioD. He 

waaemfioy&Siy as soon as : hehad igoA^ 

fisd his curiosity^ in drawii^. l\hB8e 

tee; niohes JBi tbe walls an several {daccs^ 

from wbidh pictures faav« been dug^ 

and theae niches are often adorned with 

ek^at masquaS) figures, vend aninud^ 

/Mhich haire been left 1^ 4ihe ignorant eif 

oaedass workmen^ and "which, iffe goh^ 

kst to destruction. ^&%nor Camifldi^ 

#bo*was copying these for his English 

aaqE^ayer, had a miad to try hi&fnpil's 

skaM; and.pointiiig to a niche borderecl 

with .grotesque '%ures> he desirdd Mm 

tfr»ti3r> if he ooald make.an^ hand of it, 

Etaaciaob; made sewxal tiiaisyand atiaifc 

iaiohed sach an ekc^ient oc^».thatt£As 

Mttiusiafelic andgenerom nwster^/wJAb 

nam anebisumis, carriad it immediately' 
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ta his patron, and he had the jdeasnie to 
receive from Mr. L** a purse contaiflh 
ing five guineas, as a reward and en- 
couragement for his pupiL Fiandseo 
had no sooner received this money, thaa 
be hurried home to his &ither and 
mother's cottage. His mother, some 
months before this time, had taken a 
small dairj-farm, and her son had once 
heard her express a wish, that she was 
but rich enough to purchase a remarJi«f 
aUj fine brindled cow, which belonged 
to a farmer in the neigfabourhoodi 
"Here, mjr dear mother," cried Fran* 
cisco^ pouring the guineas into heclap^ 
"and here," continued he, emptying a 
bag, which contained about as mudi 
aauore^ in small Italian coins^ the profits 
of trade, money he had fairly earned 
during the two years he sold f^ 
i^jumgst the UUle Neapolitan m^ 
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tiler, i$nd I hope it /tmai be *eiioi^ to 
nr Smt the hnaSkd eoww-tNa^r, 71MI 
m$st Mft nSam to»^I hatfe set tDtf 
bfiBtt upon that cow's being mSked bf 
jNiuJJns vex7.eveBing; and. I -11 produce 
BQr best faimehes of grapes^ and 8^ fii^ 
tber> perhups^ will gtM us.a metoo, for 
T^haAno'tmeiov melons tbis seaaoiiy 
and I^ll -^lep'to Naples, and iantt--- 
tmy rl^ notber P^-^HUgr good firieods, desr 
Gttio, and your £ivoimte little RasettHi 
Md ^Uff eld 'drawing^4kia8terf and mj 
fiAeiid Arthar, and well jiip with jmi 
at (jrour dairy.'' 

Xhe Mppyttnother thankdd her ^80i|» 
«d4b^ father ^sured hiav that neitifcar 
Bidon .oorfine^^ sboitld he '<0pai«4 
tOi^Kilfefa sufDper worthyiof .his firlends. 
93ie^beHMDed.cow wtts4ioag^t, taaduAor* 
amri .4H(id Cirl^ tand 
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jojrfijlly accepted their invitation.' Tfee 
odrpenter had unluckily aj^nted to 
aettje a lon^ account that day with one 
of his employers, and he could not ac- 
company his children. It was a d^ 
dous evening ; they left Naples just as 
the sea breeze, after the heats of the 
day, was most refreshingly felt. The 
walk to Resina, the vineyard, the dairy, 
and most of all, the brindled cow, were 
praised by Carlo and Rosetta, with ^ 
the Italian superlatives which signify, 
"" Most beautiful ! Most delightful ! 
Most chsEirming I " whilst the English 
Arthur, with as warm a heart, was mbve^ 
temperate in his praise, declaring, that 
this was " the most like an Englidi' 
summer's evening of any he had ever 
felt since he came to Italy: and that,' 
moreover, the cream was almost U 
good as what he had ^n^^ used to 
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drink in Ghcrfiife." The company; 
who were all pleased with each others 
and with the gardener's good friiit, 
which he produced in great abundance; 
I did not think of separating till late. It 
was a bright mqon-light night, and 
Carlo asked his friend, if he would walk 
with them part of the way to Naples. 
— ^** Yes, all the way, most willingly,'' 
cried Francisco, " that I may have the 
pleasure of giving to your father, with 
my own hands, this fine bunch of grapes* 
that I have reserved for him out of my 
own share." — ** Add this fine pine-appfe 
fiir my share, then," said his fathei% 
^ and a pleasant walk to you, my young" 
fiiiends/' 

They proceeded gaily along, and whett 
they reached Naples, as they passed 
tlurough the square, where the little 
merchants held their market, JFrancisca 
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jponitod to the spot wkcre lie 
Cwlo^s rale : . he never miamd m^ ^VP»* 
pmJfy if diowi«f#iU fiends, tknthe iM 
not Ibiget tlmr foimer c]nidi^1;<^liBib 
^'That nde/' said hf^ '< has been Aft 
0Hi6e tf aU my pwsent te{q^iiai% 
«d I thank you iar — ^"^''|Qi|» 
iierer miodthankiag him nowr infeiB^ 
ii|ipted Bmetta, ''but lock jmi^etr 
and tell me what aU those peofde tm 
^bout/' She pointed to a gramMe <^ 
meq^ wooien^ jmd children, who .w«6 
aMemblcri under a {aaacat fistenfa^, 4» 
nrioQs attitudes vS attention, ton nia% 
who was itanding upon a %|it offStepib 
yeaking in a hxu^ voio^^ and *miA 
mudi action, to the peojde who iMi^ 
nunded .hia^« fsandsco^ Cailo^ 'isid 
Sosetta joined his audienDe* Tkt^mmmt 
flliene iiiU i^n iiis aoantenancei w^hMir 
W97 esfpgatm^ aad^whkfa mgkd 
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frofuentlj aeobidii^ to the chsaraoters 
q£ the. persons whose Ittstorj bev'was 
toBiDg, and acootdiiig to all the changes 
of their^fiyrtune. This man was one off 
those who are called Improvisatoiv-* 
persons who, in Italian towns, -go 
Aont redtiag verses, or telling stories^; 
which they are supposed to invent as 
tb^ go on speaking. Some of these 
people* spea^k with great oratory, and 
fcoUect orowds around them in the publie 
sippeets* When he sees the attention of 
ys audience fixed, and when he^cooMS 
to some very interesting part of his natr<^ 
rative, the dexterous improvisatore drops 
his hat upon the' ground, and pauses 
titt his auditors have paid their tribute 
to his eloquence. When he thinks the 
kat sufficiently full, he takes it uj) 
9gim^, and proceeds with *lu8 story. Tlie 
iKai was dropped JMfit as Francisco and 
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1het>rAtor hadifiaidMBd im^i/kmy/tM 
wn» #Miig it0 rcomaMiM (uiolherjr^**^ 

glanced iiACaribD ^Qd Jloa^tta^ rtod^idtt 
a momeiii^s coasideratioiv he btgsn -m 
9toiy whifih borelaoiiie .reastBJblaDCe.ite 
«ie, that am* yonog i^^liah reMm 
]iM]t, )M»rhfips, kQi9w ligr the QMae'^of 
<" Qonm or the gvateM Tuck/?— 
Mtmmm wm dwi^ly^intemtod ia dtts 
la»UT«|m&» Aod when the hat wasi iSmt 
psdt he eogerly threwi» hk cisiimhiBt 
tim. iM the end o£ tibi rtwy, wh^ 
Aejffmk^^ voice stopped^ ithelse mdtfift 
BMieiitaiy 9i{eno^, tydbkh wasjbibim 
hf.fiie oiMxir hunsdif, who^ eHdaioMdiiii 
hejt<Nft^ji|» tte.hat which h^:i«tihisi(feel^ 
VMj &i€9^, hei» is «0me i^stafaei 
IdttU i3 JMit m jr hilt ; ithtt&^heei^chMei!^ 
iRfailsjt I; wifr takra up 1r4thim^ Mmy-^ 
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Wm^i geotlemttii* find my h«t amongvt 
ymi^ it wa3 a feBuiitobly good ^ae, ^ 
jMrolent £rom a itii>bl6man fcff an epigram 
I>ttade« I would not kse my, hat* f^ 
timcse its value; pray^ gentlemen, it* haa 
wtsy name writtenwitMn side of it«^ Do^ 
liiBieho Improvisatore. — Ptray.): gentle- 
mto, examine your bats." 

Brery body present examined their 
bate, and shoM^d them to Dominicho, 
bat his was n<rt amongst them* No one 
bad left the ecHnpany ; the piarza wa^ 
deared^ and searched in vain. ^^ The 
kit had vanished by ma^i" said Do- 
aniaicho. '^ Yes, and by the same ma- 
giG a statue moves/* cried Cario, — 
patnting to a figure standing in a 
wshe^ which had hitherto^ escaped 
observation. 'Hie ikce was so mudi 
in the shade, that Carlo did not 
at first perceive that the ^ati^e was 
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^Piedro. Hedro, when he saw lufllfldS 
^scovered, burst into a loud kugli, and 
throwing down Dominicho'« bat, whicii 
lie held in his hand behind him, ciied, 
** A pretty set of novices ! Most «b- 
t^llent players at hide-and-seek jm 
-would make." Whether Piedro reaify 
meant to have carried off the poor 
man's hat, or whether he was, as he 
^aid, merely in jest, we leave it to thoie 
^who know his general character to de^ 
dde. Carlo shook his head*— '^ Still at 
your old tricks, Piedro," said he. " Re- 
Tnember the old proverb: No fox sa 
cunning but he comes to the furrier's at 
last.*** — " I defy the furrier and yoii 
too/* replied Piedro, taking up his ok 
ragged hkt. — " I have no need to 
hatSj I can afford to buy bett^ tbij 
you'll have upon your head.*' Fnrt 

* Tutti le volpi si trgY|t|^ii| peliicera* 
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dm a wofd wkb y^\h if yon have dMe 

Sstaiii^ to » Attantivelj." 
^ Jkxid whirt would fM say to ttie? '^ 

jiie|i6.'-^<' Do Mt detain me ktt^^ te^i* 
omffie my fiieDda wili wait ftr im;'*' 
^ff ti)^ afe fiiendi they can wadt,'' saUl 
FMfca. ^ Ytm need not be ashamed ef 
feeifig {wen in my cempmy new^ I ctfiot 
tett 3^u ; fer I am, as I always tdldyott I 
^ould be, the richest man of the twi^^*^ 
•* Rich J Yoo rich?'' cried Frandaco; 
*wdl, then, it was impcMsible yeif 
Molft mean to trick that poer man out 
of his good hat.* '« iiftpdssi^te ! " sail 
fM^. fVMdsco did net eonddeiv 
ftat those who hate habits of pilfering^ 
continue to pitMetlse them ^ien, wliett 
^ IHTOperty, niiich first tempted tbeit 
to diMimeBty, ceases^ ** Impossible! 
TOL. in. & 
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Tou stare when I tell jrou I am.fi^, 
but the thing is so— •moreover, I ftm 
well with my father at home.— I.hi^e 
liriends in Naples, and I call:. myself 
Piedro the Lucky. Lobk you here,'* said 
he, producing an old gold coin ; ^ Urn 
4oes not smell of fish, does it? My 
ftther is no longer a fisherman, hte I 
ndther. — Neither: do I sell sugarri^ltois 
to children: nor do I slave, mysdf ill a 
irineyard, like some folks; but fortune; 
when I least expected it, has stood my 
Iriend. I have many pieces of gold like 
this.^ — ^Digging in my fathei^s garden, it 
was my luck to come to an old Roman 
yessel full of gold. I have this day 
^greied for a house in Naples for my 
father. We shall live, whilst we can 
aflr<ffd it, like great folks, you will see; 
and I shall enjoy the envy that will be 
|id( by some of my old friends, the Uttle 
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Nettpolitan merchaBts, who will change 
their note when thej see my change of 
fiHTtune. What say you to all this/Fran- 
CISCO the Honest ?•*—« That I wish yoa 
joy of your prosperity, and hope you 
may enjoy it long and well" — ^' Weill 
no doubt of that, every one who has it 
tnjoys it well: He always dances well 
to whom fortune pipes." * ** Yes, but 
ao longer pipe no longer danoe,'^ repUedt 
Francisco, and here they parted; for 
Piedro walked away abruptly, much 
mortified to perceive, that his prosperity 
did not excite mudi envy, or command 
any additional respect from Francisco. * 
^^ I woidd rather," said Francisco^^ 
when he returned to Carlo and Rosetta, 
who waited for him under the por- 
tico, where he left them, " I wopUl 

* AiBsai ben balla a chi fortunflUsuona. 
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jatjiar fcuve wch jggood fij^od* M t«m, 
Carlo and Arthju:, and son^e mone I owU 
9pKiic» iii4» befidtt tbat^ Iwre a ckar 
f&mmcwCf ud work honestly £pr mj 
Iffeadf than be as lucky a^ Fi^dro^r-JDe 
;y w know, he has ibund a treaswe^i i» 
$fij»p VBk his father's gwd^nb ^ vas^.fiitf 
lif ^pld; he showed me on^ of thc^Udd 
|p]i9&s«''-?r^' Much good msgr th^ i» 
liisn; I hope he caxoe hooestly by UmibJ' 
»id Carlo; ** but ever since, the ^fUf 
jpf ithe double measure I sui|»ect ddtubfe 
idealixig always from bin,. It is mA am 
Btbixp however; let him make JmoaM 
happy his way, and we ours. 

Ha that wroiM live in pesoe snd retif 
Mait hfltr, and see, Asd iqr tbs bist/^ 

All Piedro's neighbours did not tA- 
fcyw this peaeeaUe maxim ; for when he 

* Ode^ vede^ iace, se vuoii vimer ia pace. 

Digitized by Google 



THE LITTLE MERCHANTS. Igjf 

and His father began to circulate lAe 
^tory of the treasure found in the gar- 
iden, the village of Resina did not give 
them implicit faith. People nodded^^ 
tmd whispered, and shrugged their 
ishoulders; then crossed themselves, and 
declared, that they would not for all the 
liches in Naples change places .witit 
either Piedro or his father. Regardlesi^ 
or pretending to be regardless, of these 
suspicions, Piedro and his father perrfst- 
ed in their assertions. The fishing-nets 
were sold, and every thing in their cot- 
tage was disposed of; they left Resina^ 
went to live at Naples, and, after a few 
weeks, the matter began to be almost 
forgotten in the village. The old gar- 
dener, Francisco's father, was one of 
those who endeavoured to think the besti 
and all that he said upon the subject wm»^ 
that he would not exchange. Francisco 
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Ike Mmest^ far Fiedro the Lnekf. 
tCfaat fue can't judge of the day tUl 
jees the evenu^ as wdl as the mcnir 

Not to leare our readers longer ia 
mspoauue, we mi:»t inform themj^that th^ 
^peasants of ResiDa were right in &m 
mqpicians. Piedro had nexer found 
4DJ tneasure in hk &ther';3 i^utlexi^ fait 
jbe ^ame bj his gdd in the ibUawhoi;^ 
:naiuier: After he was banished froopi the 
little wood-market for stealing Rosette'j^ 
jbaaketfol of wood ; after he had cheated 
the paor woman, who let glasses out ta 
lurei jQvd of the value of the glasses 
which he broke; and« in shorty after he 
had entirety lost his credit with lA 
who knew him, he roamed| about the 

^ lift vita U fine, — e*I di loda la sera* 

^ Comqiale tbe niof o ^nd evesiDg of tlieir cbj.^ 
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itwets of Naples, nddess of vbajt hf^ 
fpme of JUm--^"He foiind tbe tmtb of 
fin^ proi^erb^ '' that cnedit lost u like # 
y^kaegliuss broken^xwit cant be mended 
fkfpmJ' The few 3hi]Ung8y which he 
had in his pocket, supplied him with 
£io4 for a few days; at last he was glad 
fp be ^nployed by one of the peasants^ 
wb^came to Naples to load their ams» 
!witb manure out of tbe streets. They 
often follow very early in the momiqg, 
or during the nigbt time^ tbe traek of 
Hparriages that are gone, or that are re- 
turning from the opera; and Fiedro 
.wan one night at this work, when the 
hprses of a nobleman's carriage took 
;fright at the sudden blaze of some fire* 
works. The carriage was overturned 
^ar iam ; — a lady was taken out of it, 
^and was hurried by bar attendants into 
a shop, where she stay^ t^J^er car- 
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riage was set to rights. -She was too much 
alarmed for the first ten minutes after 
liar accident^ to think of any thing ; but^ 
after some time, she perceived that she 
had lost a valuable diamond cross, which 
she had worn that night at the opera : — 
she was uncertain where she had drop- 
ped it ; the shop, the carriage, the street, 
were searched for it in vain. Piedro 
saw it fall as the lady was lifted out of 
the carriage, seized upon it, and carried 
it off. Ignorant as he was of the full 
value of what he had stolen, he knew 
not how to satisfy himself as to this 
point, without trusting some one with 
the secret. After some hesitation, he 
determined to apply to a Jewy who, as 
it was whispered, was ready to buy 
€very thing that was offered to him for 
sale, without making any troublesome in- 
quiries. It was late; he waited till the 



limtB were cl€Med» &9A *hm knock* 
I fiMO&ly ut the bac^ door of the Jism\ 
Jiauae. The person who 4)f)wed Ae 
difor for Fiadro wna hia owjk fuller* 
{^adhro «t«rtad back» hut hia fttther 
had &rt bold of him. "^ What bring* 
fnuherie?'^ said the f«ther> in a loir 
v^^joiv a voiee vrj^cb axpnessed leiur 
and rage mixed. '^ Only to asJc my 
jpraj^ iPjT shortest way/^ fi^ainmeral 
Piedro. ** No equiv^^catioas !~-Tett loe 
jrbal brtDfi you hem at this time ef 
iHigbt? — I «w// faio»^**'— Piedro^. who 
.fiaU himadf in his &^r'i( giMP» ^ni 
wJha kaear that Im &thef woidd cet <^ 
tiini^ fieaiK^ him, to find out wtiat he 
Iiad brought to Bdl» thought It moet 
fgrudent to produce the dlamo»d croosi* 
His lather oould but ju«t see ite hmtre 
hj the U^ ti£ a dim lamp* whidi hu^g 
fii«& their l^eadfi in the gloomy passage 
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in ^ich they sitood. ^' Ton woid&| 
have been duped^ if you had gone 
sell this to the Jew ; it is well it 
fallen into my hands. How came you bjl 
it ? '^ Piedro answered that he had fou 
it in the street. ^ Go your ways hoi 
then/' said his father ; ^^ it is safe witi 
me, concern yourself no more about it'^^ 

Piedro was not inclined thus to 
linquish his booty^ and he now thougl 
proper to- vary in his accoUntof the 
manner in which he found the cross. 
He now confessed, that it had dropped 
from the dress of a lady, whose carriage 
was overturned, as she was coming home 
from the opera; and he concluded by 
fiaying, that, if his father took his jurise 
from him, without giving him his shaie 
of the profits, he would go directly to 
the shop where the lady stopped whilst 
iier servants were rabing the carriage. 
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aiid. that he would give notice of his 
liaviiig found the cross. Piedro's father 
saw, that ins smart son, though scarcely 
flxteen years of age/ was a match for 
Mm in villany. He promised him, 
that he should have half of whatever 
Ifie Jew would give for the . diamonds, 
and Piedro insisted upon being present 
at the transaction! We do not wish to 
hj open to our young. readers scenes of 
iftiquity; it is sufficient to say, that the 
Jew, who was a man old in all the arts 
of viilany, contrived to cheat both his 
associates, and obtained the diamond 
cross for .less than half its value. The 
matter was managed so, that the trans- 
action remained undiscovered; the lady 
who lost the cross, after. making fruit- 
less inquiries, gave up the search, and 
Piedro and his father rejoiced in the suc- 
cess of their manoeuvres. It is said, that 
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"^m^ttea wralik » qmck%r «|ient/*« 
aai so il pnved a tiiit intMwe ; fcolk 
iribee aod loii IknA a ri0to» iife» ii 
iMg^wliidr rnKkey latfiaed; nd it 4tt 
not last moDj in0irfhs.^muit Mb MI 
edwatibn beg«% bad cmnpmy &aUb^ 
ed ; and Pwdro's mind was cmplett^ 
fsiafid b J tiicf anociales^ witk iriMxn ht 
bacame connected during^ wint be cftflu 
ed bai pratpanty. Whon bis aonqr wai 
at m en^ tbear iia|irindpied fiioadi 
begaa to look cold upof> Urn, and at 
bust pbdnlir told hon-^* If fom aoeaa 
to im€ mtJk "m, ymt mast Bve a$ w€ 
*^r Tb^ Kfcdl hf wbbery.—I 
thoBgh iSsniflaaJsed to the idea of 
was diockei at tbe tboagffat of bseaBa* 
»a|^ a lobber bjr profiasbn. Hoar di& 
oak it IB to stc^intiKcaneraf visaf 

*VieQ pretto coosumato Pingiustamento ac* 
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Whether Piedro had power to stop, 
or whether he was hurried on hj hh 
associates, we shall, for the present* 
leave in doubt. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

irie turn with pleasure from Piedro 
&e Cunning to Francisco the Honest* 
Francisco continued the happy and use- 
ful course of his life ; by his unremitting 
verante, he improved himself ra« 
[y under the instructions of his 
T and friend signdr Camillo— -his 
Ifriend^ we sajr/for the fair and opeh 
idiaracter of Francisco won^ or rather 
ieanied, the - friendship of this benevo* 
lent artist. The Ei^ish gentlanan 
Beemed to take a ^de in our hero's 
Midcess and good conduct: he wm 
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not one of those patrons, who think that 
they have done enough, when they have 
given five guineas. His servant, Arthu][» 
dways considered every generous adioi j 
of his master*s as his own, and was^- 
ticularly pleased whenever this generosity ; 
was directed towards Francisco. As far 
Carlo, and the little Rosetta^ they were 
tbe compamonfttiT^yil the pleasant wa^lj 
yhj^Fraxieismiifi^ito take in ibi^cGA\ 
of Hm mrmxigi 'OAer be bad bee» 4b«k\ 
Mft ^ d^y at hisf woik;. Aiid t}» m 
tmpmt^f delighted with tbai gv«titi^j 
gi faia pupU^ frequeotfy regeaiked^^^^ 'Jl^tl 
WsGQ9fifroud to have jriirra th^ fy^t S^ 
itractim^ to wch a gmiu^ and that Jkj 
]Mi always piK>pb§iMd Fraodsicio ^RRqddl 
lm% gtfiot man/''^'^ AtA eLffiodam 
ptfgk'' wd Roaettas ''for thoii^ be i» 
pmm wgIt»t,4lNitllo^|^h^gQii jiita 
priftcea 710W t^M$f n^tbifiig tf t^a|;j|pbK» 
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tiiid^r ground/ where he has leave logo; 
jet, notwithstanding all this, he nerer 
^NTgets my brother Garlo and you.*' 
f* That's the way to have good friends/' 
said the carpentKer.— '' And'I like his 
way ; he does more than he says ! Facts 
are nia^culine, and words are feminine.'' * 

These good friends seemed to make 
Francisco happier than Piedro could be 
made by his stolen diamonds. 

One morning Francisco was sent to 
finish a sketch of the front of an ancient 
temple, amongst the ruins of Hercula- 
neum; he had just reached the pit,- and 
the men were about to let lum down 
with cords; in the usual manner, when 
his atteiftion was caught by the shrill 
sound of a scolding woman's voice. Hd 
looked, and saw at some paces distant 
this female fury, who stood guarding 

* I fatti sono maschii, le parole femine. 
SS 
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tiwentoiung festwo!. Md jacHt ▼flhiHt 

W'^^' •••W^* ^SW^*w ^•••ip flH^W# ^p^*^W^v*^* IW 

feqr 1^ the eofiiged ftwale; 091k Mt 
dinl to betliefififttoiid¥iuice; «yist 
fbegnsp^d with me bmd the haiMite0f 
{he w]ndlass»aa4 with Hie other Umii»i 
Muscular Mrm eaeteoded,. gienr«rn«ii the 
pvgniti^f faiddiiig tbem jremember, tin* 
ake was padrana^ or mbtrrai of the 
vdL They Kticed io hopes of fiodk^f 
a laore gentle padwaa at some #th(sr 
wdl iu the neigUbourhood ; aed Hit 
fluy* when they wave out cf sigbt» di^ 
«rided^ the loag black hair which hmqf 
met her five, aii4 tttnang to sccm •of 
tihe qwetatoni^ appealed to tbtm in a 
sob^ vdceir and asfeed itahe was not 

digitized byLjOOgle 



TSa UTTLK Mfi«CHA)<^. iff 

ns^ in wh9t she bgdd£m?^''h *^ 
fuo jwiroM of tJm veH/ said sli«« mA^ 
dresisiiig lienelf to FraoeuoQ^ wbo, witli 
l^rfat attentim, wn omtemfiBiiag Imr 
^h tibe ey^ of a paiateiw-'' I» ^b§kmm 
padcona of Ae weU, miul ia timet ^ 
nwecitj do strict jusljce^ Mid pieieFft 
&r ouradves alone the wat^r of our infi 
•«»tb#reis scarcdy enou^ evea &r oiir^ 
mi^es. I bare been oUigi^ to coafee 
jay husband lengthen the ropes eyerj 
day f€3* this week past; if things go on at 
ijm rate, there will soon be not one 
^p of water left in mj weU/'"^*' Nor 
in any 'of the weUs in the ndghboiir«* 
hood,'" added one of the workmen who 
was standing by ; and he mentiowd se^ 
«^al in which the water had latdy sud- 
denly decreased ; and a miller affiriii#d» 
that his mill had stopped for want of 
water. Frandsqo was strw^^tef^these 
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Temarks; thej brought to his reeollectloi 
similar facts, which he had offen heald I 
his father mention in his childhood, as 
having been observed previous to the 
iast eruption of mount Vesuvius.* He 
had also heard from his father, in his 
childhood, that it is better to trust to 
prudence than to fortune; and tha«- 
fore, though the peasants and work-^ 
men, to whom he mentioned his fears, 
laughed, and said — *' That as the burn- 
ing mountain had been favourable' to 
them for so many years, they would 
trust to it and St. Januarius one day 
longer;" yet Francisco immediately 
gave up all thoughts of" spending tWs 
day amidst the ruins of Herculaneuib, 
After having inquired sufli^iently, after 
having seen several wells in which the 
water had evidently decl^ased, and after 
• Phil. Tians; Vol. IX. 
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Jfming setn the mill*wheds that 
itendiag st31 for want of their msoA 
mpply, he hastened home to hit father 
and mother, oeported what he had heard 
and seen, and begged of them to remote 
Vdd to take whit things of vahie thqr 
Dould to some distmiee from the dasik 
g&nms aq^Kit where they now resided.*^ 
Spme of the jnhabttairts of Besfam^ 
wixatn be questioned, dedared thiU they 
hiibd heard strange rumbling tioiaes un^ 
ia ground ; end a feaaant and his jm«« 
wbo had been at work the psecediiflf 
dbs^ in a vineyard a little above tlw 
wOiuge^ related, that they had seen m 
Sttdden paiT of anioke come out of the 
«aiAh,dose to tiiem, and that Ae^ had, 
at the asiae tiaEie, beard a noise liioe the 
going off of a pirtoL^ The viUagtis 

* Hiete facU are mentioned in Sir Willism 
Hsmilton's acconnt of the hie eraptfion of Moaat 
Vefoyins^— See Phil. Trans. 17S5, lit p«t. 
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ibtmed, with laige eyes and open ean» 
to these rebtions ; yet .such was timt 
hahJtaial attachment to the spot thq^ | 
KTed.upon, or such thdr .securitjr in 
their, own good fortune, that few of them 
woidd believe that there coidd be mj 
necessity for removing..---^^ We'll see 
what will happen to-morrow; We shall 
be .safe here one day longer/'; said they* < 
Fnuici8C0*s &ther and motiher, mcfre 
prudent than the generality of their 
ne%hbours» went to . the house of .a re* i 
lation^ at some miles distance iram Veif^ 
sttvius, and carried with them; all theu; 
effects. In themiean tone, Frania«» 
went to the villa where his £i^^ 
friends resided ; this viUiEt was in a moat 
dangerous atuation, near Torre dal 
6reco» a town that stands at the foot of 
Mount Vesuvius. He related all the 
facts %it he had heard to Arthuiv l^rho^ 
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not having been» Kke the inhabitHnts of 
Resina, familiarised to the idea of fiv^ 
ing in the vieinitjr of a burning moun- 
tain, and halatuated to trust in St. 
Januarius, was sufficiently alarmed bj 
Francisco's representations: he ran to 
his master's apartment^ and communi* 
cated all that he had jiist heard. The 
coiint di F** and his lady, who w^ at 
this time in the house, ridiculed the fears 
of Arthur, and could not be prevailed 
lipon to remove, even as far as Naples. 
The lady was intent upon preparations 
for her birth-day, which was 40 be cele- 
brated in a few days with great mag- 
nificence, at their villa ; and she ob- 
served, that it would be a pity to return 
to town before that day, as they bad 
every thing arranged for the festival.— 
tFhe prudent Englisliman had not the 
gallantry to appear to be convinced by 
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dMgpr.— He kit k Bot toosom, §x tin 

nihuA we shall not attempt tadescnbtn 
Wejpefiireiir ;fimag]«ftdnt to the ae^ 
want Sir WilUem Haiailtm h« pabl^ 
0i* of the last dfeadfiil oaiptien fif 
Mount VeMiiriiia. It is^sufficieat heiate 
mif, that, in the ftptoe of abovt fii^ heym 
Ike wsftdM iBiiaUtaats of Tonre 44 
G^eite^ «aw their town utterly deatrejaA 
\if the stn^aiae cf burning lava^ whidi 
pMnrad firma the mouataia. The viSa 
oC coont di W**, with some athea% 
whieh were ai a little di^taot^ frona tin 
town^ escafied ; bat they wem afaidirtdf 
wrrounded bj the ]a¥aw*<^Tfae ooittl 
tmA oeiiBteas were obfiged ta % firoai 
thdr house with the utmost pndfiti^ 
thm m the n^^i44i«ie^ and thsjr hii 
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Mt itfnftteMMove $mf ti ttefar 
ittrapthia* fh^ dMkCB, or jmrdb. A 
4tm ilq» dfar the traptim, the mrSMtt 
aiiim hmt bMuie to onol, tbsnt peoplfe 
ee«ii tmlc qmi ift» tkoi^ lemml iM; 
iMMHrtiilfte Mrfaoff k «w stfll excte^L 
l«^ liot; ntRmbevi of Hioee wHo liai 
iMM^ioiOBi fkom tibeir houses now n^ 
taiMd to ttefoinst^trf to nT« wfa^ 
crortisRTf isosld; btii tliese uirfbvtmitttt 
IWMiMi fisfneistif timmd their teuaek 
jMi teen piiU^eii b j rdbben% iril&» ui 
of g6iiefal cofifiGat^* n^ 
"with tile s|ioito wi thaik 



'^ Hm tho «o«iC wbMdkmei fab Yiife? 
«]iiktlie»iNM»e to lake cave 'of Iw 
flato iHMi «Hfiiitoie?-^Tie horiie wl 
tMriadri^ toittsadbtd MEore moraii^^ 
mM tto fiU e mpexti et to Fi^iMriMH, 
f #M af MmhmlaKi «irinJiia(i ^ ikw 
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eoant of their flight FrandBOo imme^ 
diately went to the count's hoiiae in 
Naples, to warn him of his dMigep>-4- 
The first parson he saw was Artihuri 
who, with afaceof terror, said to Imah^ 
*^ Do you know what has haj^iened? 
ItisanoyerwithResina!" /' AU orer 
with Resina ! What, has th»e been a 
fiesh eruption ? Has the lava. readied 
Resina?'' << No:— but it wiU inevitably 
be blown up.-«Therc/' said Artfattr, 
pointing to a thin figure of an Italiaiv 
who stood pale and tremUing/and look* 
jng up to heaven, as he ^aroaied him* 
self repeatedly— « There," said Artirar, 
** is a man, who has left a pared of his 
cursed rodcets and fire-works, with I 
don^t know how mudi gunpowder, in 
the count's house from which we liave 
just fled ; the wind Uows that way ; 'one 
spark of fire, and the whok: is bknra 
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w^** Ffaodsco wttted not to hear 
more, bat instaotly, without expbdim^ 
bk intentums to any one, set out for 
the count^s villa, and> with a bucket of 
water in his hand, crossed the beds of 
lava, with which the house was encom* 
passed, reached the hall where the rock* 
ets and gunpowder were left, plunged 
them into the water, and returned with 
them in safety over the lava, yet warm 
under his feet. What was the surprise 
imd joy of the poor fire-work maker, 
when he saw Francisco return from this 
dangerous expedition ! Vie could scarcely 
bdieve his eyes, when he saw the rockets 
and the gunpowder all safe. The count/ 
who had given up the hopes of saving 
his palace, was in admiration when he 
heard of this instance of intrepidity, 
which probably saved not only his villa, 
but the whole village of Remna, from 

^ ^.gifeed by GoOQie 

T 3 ^ 



fit THB UITLB MBlCB4«im 

diitrudiott* Theie firMvndDilad becm 
jfUfmtd for the oelebratia» of tibe conot^ 
mats birtlmlaf, and weie CeNrgotteii m 
(be hun^ of the night qb whidi tiie i»* 
halHfcaDts fled fmm Tone ddi Gieco. 

^ Bmne young man ! '^ said the comt 
to Frraciacc^ ^ I thank joit» and ahait 
not limit my gratitude to thaaks/^^Yen 
%dl mt, that there is dnpger of my viiWk 
b»ag pillaged fay robben; it is fromitliiB 
nKHoeot your interest as wdlas mine^ to 
pKvent their ctepredatioiui; for jo jfottOtm^ 
tmrt; to my ItberaUty^ of att that is aarod 
of'Bnae sdiall be youRL'' 

^ Bravo! facn^issiflfio!'' eacbtmed one^ 
idio atarted from a roQesacd windoar m 
the haU where aU this paaiad^'' Branoi 
hnviMaio!''«^~*^£!randaM tbougbt ht 
knew the Foioe and the oowitenaniee af 
tMs man, who exclaimed witii so 
anthtisioBitt; be reneniberdl to hawet f 
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him belbre, but when, or where, he could 
not recollect. As soon as the count left 
the hall, the stranger came up to Fran-' 
CISCO — "Is it possible," said he, "that 
you don't know me?— It is scarcely n 
twelvemonth since I drew tears from 
your eyes.— " Tears from my eyes?" 
repeated Francisco smiling; ** I have 
shed but few tears. — I have had but few 
misfortunes in my life." The stranger 
answered him by two extempore Italian 
lines, which conveyed nearly the same 
idea that has been so well expressed by 
an English poet : 

** To each their sufferings— all are men ■ 
CoQdenin*d alike to groan^ 
The feeling for anpther's woes, 
Th' unfeeling for his own.'* 

** I know you now perfectly well,^ 
cried Francisco; "you are the Impro^ 
visatore who, one fine moonlight night 
T 3 



)Mit 0uiniiiar» t^ us tbe rtovy of €9nM» 
IkeTurk*" ""The ifune," wdtbeloi^ 
ptQimaiwe--^'^ the aam^, tlmigh ^ n 
k(9tter dmssj wMcb I dioidd not Jmto 
tiiwi^ woidd have macle «» lOfa^ ^i» 
Impce in your ej^^ though it mAu 
all tbe diffarenoe betweai man mi pn 
ia the eyes^ of the stapid vulgar* Mjr 
gHiiu3 has broken through the cioacb of 
wuyfivtune of late; a feur happy ioa- 
pvomptu verses I made on the couut di 
V*^'$ &U from his horse attracted ait&B^ 
tign. The <;ount patronises mo-^I a» 
here now to learn the fiite of an ode I 
have just composed for his lady's tnrth* 
day; my ode was to have been set to 
music, and to have been performed at 
his villa near Torre del Greco, if these 
t|)Md)le8 had not intervened* Now 
that^the mountain is quiet again, people 
Mitt Mtuni to their sen^^^J^xpeck to 
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ht mmiAc^al^ xevwNkd« But, f«w 
lMip» I detain you. Gc^ I shall Mt 
SbFgeA to eekhrate the heroic actum ymt 
havt performed this dttf. I itiU nmwm 
myself amoB^ 4he populace Hi my tati*^ 
kved garb late in the er^ninge, and I 
Mtt sound your praises through Naples 
«i a poem I mean to reciie on the hltt 
eruption of Mount VesuTius.-^Adiett.'' 
The Improirisatore was as good as hit 
void ; that evening, with more than hi* 
usual enthusiasm, he recited his verscii 
to a ipneat crowd of people in one of ti^ 
public squares* Amongst the crowd 
were several, to whom the name of Fn»# 
<»sco was well known, and by whom ha 
was well beloved. These were his young 
eompanionsy who remembered him as m 
fi>uit*seller amongst the little merchairts* 
They rcgoiced to hear his praises» aiHl 
ifpeated the Unas with shouts ef..af^ 
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plause. ** Let us pass.'^What is all this 
disturbance in the streets ? '' said a man, 
pushing his way through the crowd. A 
lad' who held by his arm, stopped sud- 
denly on hearing the name of Francisco, 
which the people were repeating with 
so much enthusiasm. *' Ha ! I have 
found at last a story that interests you 
more than that of Comora the Turk/' 
cried the Improvisatore, looking in the 
face. of the youths who had stopped so 
suddenly. " You are the young man, 
who, last summer, had liked to have trick- 
edvme out of my new hat. Promise me 
you-won't touch it now," said he, throw- • 
ing down the hat at. his feet, *^ or you hear 
not one word I have to say— not one 
word of the heroic action performed at 
the. villa of the count di F**, near 
Torre del Greco, this morning, by signor 
Francisco.*' — " Signor Francisco!" re- 
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ptoted £ke lad» irftii diaAMi; 'Vwttt^ 
let «i5 httr what jou have to tell of 
hiin/^ added he.****^' Your liat. ia y^fjr 
flife I {m»uise you ; I sl^ not toiidii Hi. 
•^What oSmgnar Fraociaco ? " ** Sigmr 
Franciaco I may, withoiit impix^etgry 
eaU IJasky* said the Im^via^are ; ^^ &r 
he is likely to become rich enou^ to 
connaaiid the titk from those vrho 
Blight not otfaerwifie nespeot his imsritp'* 
""Xibely to become fkh! hoir?" aaid 
the lad^ iprbom our readers hare pra^ 
haUy he&xtt thk tatie dtat^ver^ i» 
he Piedro*--^^ Hrar, {»ay» ia be like|y to 
bapome ridbi enottgh to be a signor?'' 
''Tbeeou&tdtF'^'i^ has prumisediniii 
8 l&end portbii of Kfl the fine fiiniitumt 
^te^ and jewels^ that can.be mr^d Froat 
Im viUa at Tocre ifel €k«ca Fran^ 
Q»C0 £5 gone dowo thi^er nov nvith 
sne .i^ dufi coimt's domaatici, topnN-^ 
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tect the valuable goods against those vil» 
lanous plunderers, who rob their fellow« 
creatures of what even the flames 61 
Vesuvius would spare." — ^^*Come, w^ 
have had enough of this stuff,^ cried 
the man whose arm Piedro held.^-— 
" Come away,** — ^and he hurried for- 
wards. 

This man was one of the villains 
against whom the honest orator ex« 
pressed such indignation. He was. one 
of those with whom Piedro got ac* 
quainted during the time that he was 
living extravagantly. upon the money he 
gained by the sale of the stolen diamond 
cross.. That robbery was not discovered, 
and his mccess, as he called it, hardened: 
him in guilt ; he was both unwilling and 
unable to withdraw himself from the 
bad company with whom his ill«gotten 
wealth, connected him* ^ Het did not: 
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GOhsider^ that bad company leads to the 
gallows.* The universal confusion 
which followed the eruption of Mount 
Vesuvius^ was to these villains a time of 
lejoicing* No sooner was any wealthy 
house known to be forsaken by the pos- 
sessors, than it was [infested by these 
robbers. No sooner did Piedro's com* 
panion hear of the rich ifumiture, plate, 
ice. which the imprudent orator had 
described as belonging to the count di 
F**'s villa, than he longed to 'make 
himself master of the whole.— '^ It is a 
pity^" said Piedro, ''that the count 
has sent Francisco, with his servants^ 
down to guard it.'* " And who is this 
Francisco, of whom you seem to stand 
in such awe?** "A boy, a young lad 



^La mala compagnia S quella che men buo* 
mini a lafurca. r- . 
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«rij» of dwvtmjr «R««gi^ hoi, I ! 
ym to be staPiHtf lumMt: the 
i*» adght flMtopt; bat •■«» tke 4U 
praveibof «*AHgl» with • flUrariMAl^ 
tiM^t hgM go^ «itb hKka." ^jlii*!! 
1» cMtnot be mm -wilh finr MiaM» kfc 
anst be coaywirf by foak" sad tito 
4M|>enit tfflaia; *^M*i€ we oiierliin 
flttber hmk Hmo d^ <aalit fan afaeadllr 
fmmiwd, for faii Am ti the booty, tf 
<co«nK he irilt conndfc ai onee his miftt; 
MMl his intcNrt." " N^" said PiedH^ 
''tfiMti»iMthi»natiife; IkiMnrhinfreil 
• dul4 and ire had betteir think if 
4Mtt» other houae fm to-i%iik*9 bwl- 
aeis.>v^<«KaBc other; none bvt timf 
cvied Us compamott with an <k^k^ 
'"My Mind is detennfared vpehi tbidk 
and you must obey your leader;— Hte- 

* Peichar ool hamo d'aifMSa^ i 
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eoOect the &te of him who failed me 
yesterday." The person, to wh(»a he^ 
Glided was one of the gang of robben^^ 
who had been ^sassinated by his com-* 
panioi^s, for hesitating to commit some 
irime suggested by their leader. Na 
tjrranny is so dreadfiil as that which i& 
iKm^ised by villains over their young; 
accomplices^ who become their slaves* 
Piedro, who was of a cowardly nature* 
Urembled at the threatening counter 
nance of his captain, and promised sub- 
iiission. In the course of the morning* 
inquiries were made secretly amongst 
the count's servants ; and the two me0^' 
who were engaged to sit up at the villa 
Uiat night along with Francisco, were 
bribed to second the views of this gang^ 
of thieves. It was agreed, that about; 
Budnight the robbers should be let into 
the house-^that Francisco should be 
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tied hand and foot, whilst the^ csatwA 
4»ff timr booty. "" He is a rti^Mbtm 
chap9 though so youngs I understandy'* 
said the captaia of the robbers to Uf 
men; ^^ but we carry poniardi^ md 
know how to use them* Fiei^, jm 
look pale — ^you don't re^m to be vtf- 
minded ci what I said to yoo, when we 
were alone just now ? ** 

Fiedro*s voice failed ; and' some ctUb 
eomr«tes observed, that hewas^ y^f^ 
and new to the bmidessi The capttti^ 
who, from being his pretended fiknA 
during his wealthy days, had c£ late 
become his tyrant, cast a stem* look it 
Piedro, and bid him be sure ta be it 
tte old Jew's, which was the j^iice ef 
meeting, in the dusk of the evening: 
after saying this he departed. Piedra^ 
when he was alone, tried to coKeet 
his diooghts^-^ his tbo^^^xj^ were HA 
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of horror. ** Where am I?" said ke 
iobimself; ^' what am I about? Di4 
I understand rightly what he said about 
foniards? — ^Francisco; Oh! Franciscol 
lElxceilent^ kind, generous Franciscol 
^les, I recoUect your look when you held 
#e bunch of grapes to my lips as I sat 
4gr the sea*shore deserted by all the 
world ; and now, what friends have I ? 
^bbers and — " the word murderers, he 
pnHd not utter ; he again recollected 
mhut had been said about poniards^ and 
ihe loQger his mind fixed upon the word^ 
Mid the looks that accompanied them, the 
more he was shocked. He could not 
idoubt, but that it was the serious inten<» 
lion of his accomplices to murder Fran* 
disco, if he should make any resistance* 
f iedro had at this moment no friend in 
the WOTld, to whom he could apply for 
advice or assistance — ^his wretched fa- 
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Iher died, some weeks before this time^ in 
^ fit of intoxication. Piedro walked up 
^nd down the street, scarcely capable 
4of thinking, much less of coming to any 
^rational resolution — the hours passed 
;away, the shadows of the houses length* 
•ened under his footsteps; the evening 
came on, and when it grew dusk, after 
liesitating in great agony of mind for 
^some time, his fear of the robber's veng©* 
ance prevailed over every other feeling, 
^nd he went at the appointed hour to 
4he place of meetings The place of 
^meeting was at the house of that Jew, to 
-^whoni he, several months before, sold 
4he diamond cross — that cross, which he 
iliought himself so lucky to have stolen, 
«nd to have disposed of undetected, 
was, in fact, the cause of his being in his 
present dreadful situation. It was at the 
Jew's that he connected himself with 

Digitized by Google 



THE LITTLE MERCHAMTTS. 221 

this gang of robbers^ to whom he was 
Slow becoBie an absolute slave. ^^ O that 
I d^o^d to disobey ; " said he to himsdff 
mth a deq> sigh^ as he knocked s&tthf 
at the back-door of the Jew's house* 
The back*door opened into a narrow uiii* 
frequented street, and some small rooms 
«t this side of the house were set apart 
ioT the reception of guests, who desifed 
to have their business kept secret. These 
rooms were separated by a dark passage 
tfom the rest of the house, and num^^ 
bers of people' came to the shop in the 
front of the house^ which looked into a 
tareditaUe street, without knowing anjr 
.tibsng more from the ostensible appearw 
ance of the shop^ than that it was a kind 
of pawnbroker's, where dd clothes, old 
iron, and all sorts of refuse goods, might 
tie di^osed of conveniently. At the 
moment Piedro knocked at the bade 
V 3 
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door, the front shop was fuU of cus^ 
tomers ; and the Jew's boy, whose office 
it was to attend to these signals, let 
Fiedro in^ told him that none of his 
comrades were yet come, and left him 
in a room by himself. He was pale, and 
trembling, and felt a cold dew spread 
over him — he had a leaden image of 
Saint Januarius tied round his neck, 
fwhich, in the midst of his wickedness, 
he superetitiously preserved as a sort (rf 
charm; and on this he kept his eyes 
stupidly fixed, as he sat alone in this 
gloomy place. He listened, from time 
to time^ but he heard no noise at the 
«Lde of the house where he was. His 
accomplices did not arrive, and, in a sort 
jof impatient terror, • the attendant upon 
an evil conscience, he flung open the 
door of his cell, and groped his way 
*' ^Igh the dark passage whidi he 



THE XlTTLE MERCHANTS. 22S 

knew led to the public shop— he longed 
to hear some noise, and to mix with the 
living. The Jew, when Piedro entered 
the shop, was bargaining with a poor 
thin-looking man about some gunt- 
powden 

" I don*t deny that it has been wet,?' 
said the man; ^* but since it was in the 
bucket of water, it has been carefully 
dried. I tell you the simple truth — so 
soon after the grand eruption of Mount 
Vesuvius the people of Naples will not 
taste fire- works. My poor little rockets, 
and even my Catharine's-wheel will have 
BO eflFect— I am glad to part with all I 
have in this line of business. A few 
days ago I had fine things in readiness 
for the Countess di F.'s birth-day, which 
was to have been . celebrated at the 
count's villa." " Why do you fix your 
eyes on me, friend ? What is your dis- 
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I 



course to me ? " said Piedro, who sma- 
l^ned that the man fixed his eyes upoiL 
tdm as he mentioiied the name of the { 
tx>imt*s villa. << I did not know that 
I fixed my eyes upon you, I was think- 
ing of my fire-works,"* said the poor 
man simply. ^' But now that I do look at 
you, and hear your voice, I recollect hav- 
inghadthe pleasure (^seeing you before." 
^* When? wh»e?" saidPiedro. ** A great 
while ago, no wonder you have ibi^otten 
me," said the man : ^^ but I can recall 
the night to your recdlection-— you 
were in the street with me the night i 
let off that unlucky rocket, which 
frightened the horses, and was the cause 
of overturning a lady^s coach. Don^^ 
you remember the circumstance ? " *^ I 
have a cfxofused recollection of sonoe 
such thing," said Piedro, in grestt eB»> 
J^arrassment, and he looked suspidously 
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^t this man in doubt, whether he was 
cunning and wanted to sound him, or 
"Whether he was so simple as he appeared, 
** You did not perhaps hear then,** con- 
tinued the man, *^ that there was a great 
search made, after the overturn, for a fine 
diamond cross, belonging to the lady in 
the carriage ? — that lady, though I did 
not know it till lately, was the Countess 
di F." ** I know nothing of the mat- 
ter," interrupted Piedro, in great agi- 
tation. His confusion was so marked, 
that the fire-work maker could not 
avoid taking notice of it, and a silence 
of some moments ensued. The Jew, 
more practised in dissimulation than 
Piedro, endeavoured to turn the maniB 
attention back to his rockets and his 
gun-powder— agreed to take the gun*- 
powder — paid for it in haste, and was, 
though apparently unconcerned, eager 
to get rid of him. '&nt this was not so 
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mmljdome; the wmi's cvmomty was€«P 
cked^ and his suipicioqs of Piedro were 
increased ev^y moiQent bj all tbe dgA 
changes of bis couDtraaace. Piedra^ 
<Hrerpowered with the seme of giiiJUb 
Sttiprised at the unexpected mentioB i£ 
the diamond cross, and of the CouAt di 
F.'s villa, stood like one convicted, and 
aeemed fixed to the c^ot, without |x>wer 
of motion. '^ I want to loek at tb^ 
did cambric that you said you had--^4hflit 
would do for makiqg*— that you couU 
Jet me have cheap, for artificial flowerE;,^' 
€»9id the fiie-work msfker to the Jewj 
^uid as he spoke his eye from time to 
jtime looked towards Piedro. Hedff) 
ielt for the leaden image of the sainli 
which he wore round his neck; the 
string which held it cracked, and bwk^ 
with the poU he gave it. This sligiit 
ciroumstanoe affected rhis terrified aad 
«upeistiti0us imnd lioris^lS^ aU tte 
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MM. He im^nedy tlfttt at this mim«»fc 
Usi fate w«9 dedded ; that Sakit JaiiUi*^ 
drkm dieiperted him, aad tfaM he was vm^ 
dl»ie. He pveqpitiMl^ fcAIdwed t&0 
poOTftpe^Wi^ fiiait the kidCaut hn kft; 
Hie shc^ and mLbiii^ hold df fe» armv 
whispered^ ^ I must i^peak to row^''' 
^ S^fieak, tiien/* said die man^ asto;^ 
Msked. <" Not h«rt, tias waj^' aawl 
lie^ drttirteg^ him towards the Attit 
pufiAgft?; ^^ what I have to asiy mast 
»at be eitreriieazd. Ycm are g^ng M 
tite Comit di P;s »e nofe you?" « I 
am/' said the imbu He was- going' tibcwK 
to sfirak to the cointtesa aimit some ar* 
t^feial floiret9,biiiPiedMthMglithe wa^ 
gfmg i0 speflAt to hw tboat ttediainoni 
efWBB. '' Yoii me going ta gire iaforasa^ 
Hkm agmiist hh^ ? Najp^ hear me, I a»M 
ftss ihtit I paxioifled &at cbnnmd 
«rawr h^ i tfto^ do' ^ MiRit ft ginril 
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aervice* upon condition that he pardons 
me. Hn villa is to be attacked thiy 
ni^ht hj four well-armed men ; thej 
will set out five hours hence; I am com- 
pelled, under the threat of assassinatioii, 
to accompany them — but I diall do qa 
nuMre. I throw myself upon the counC^ 
mercy. Hasten to himr-?-we have no 
time to lose/* The poor nmn, who 
heard this confession, > escaped fiom 
. Piedro the mcment he loosed his ana* 
With all possible expedition he ran to 
the count's palace in Naples, and re- 
lated to him all that had been said by 
Piedro. Some of the count's servants, 
<m whom he could most depend, werie 
at a distant part of the dty attending 
their mistress ; but the English gentle^ 
man offered the services of ^his man 
Arthur. Arthur no sooner heard the 
business, and understood that Fibnd^co 
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was in danger, than he armed himself 
without saying one word» saddled his 
English horse, and was ready to depart 
before any one else had finished thar 
exclamations and conjectures. ^' But 
we are not to set out yet, it is but four 
miles to Torre Del Qreco; the sbirri 
(officers of justice) are summoned — 
tbey are .to go with us — ^we must wait 
•for them." They waited, much against 
Arthur^s inclination, a considerable time 
for these sbirri. At length they ^t out, 
and just as they reached the villa, the 
flash of a pistol was seen from one of 
the apartments in the house. The rob* 
bers Were there-^this pistol was snapped 
by their captain at poor Francisco, who 
had bravely asserted, that he would, as 
long as lie had fife, defend the property 
committed to his care. The pistol 
missed fire *^ for it was charged with 
roL. ill. ■ X ■^■--^c^^gi^ 
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inar of tfae damaged poifder^ wUdL titt 
Jew had bougiit thai eveniqgt froaik tka 
ftre^work laafar, and iriacb ha. hial loUt 
air axGdleiit ii ramriia iri iy aftorirapda tn 
hia favourite ai8teflMrs;,tiie Mbbaiaviwi 
met at his hanae; Arthw^as. aam^aa he 
penrived tte-flaA of the piece, preaatti 
forward thanegh all theapartttKi^ M* 
towed bjr the couat's servaats aadtheett* 
cefsaljustice; aithei^qpamnce^theaiidr 
dcai af^pesnoMe of 8Q mmvy^ natmed jmm, 
the rabbera stood disaiayedH AitbsK em^ 
goAj shook Eraaciseo's haad,«ooiipatidi^ 
Ibg him apon his. safety, and did nwt pap* 
eave> tilt he hadgiMn hinisaareial7au|^ 
ftkadij shakes, that his^ana watrwaiHidr 
mi, and that he was pale aath^the Isai «l 
hlood. ^ It ia not BmeK* ^^ ^ riii^ 
wmaoAJ' said Fiaadsao ; ^ oaa tibaik^ I 
ihaiifal hane escsfied, if I bad hacftiifaii 
iqr gnaadr hut the sig^t- of a Shi I 
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JMk CT ^nj io to d to ate k sueh ^MMupany 
tctfic fcMi me all iiredence of mand ; and 
msB of tiie anffians statibed »ie here in 
Hm Brm, wfaikt I stood tn stupid asto* 
insiinieiit.'' 

^ Obi take me tD prbon! take me 
to prison-**-! am weary of life*— I am .a 
wretch not M to lire!" cried Piedso^ 
InsUing his hands to be tied bf the 
sbind. 

He was taken to prison the nexl 
fioorning ; aiKl as he passed through the 
streets of Ns^s he was met by several 
of those who had known him when he 
vfas a child. ^* Aye/' said they, as he 
weiEt by, ^^ his falfher encouraged him in 
<:heating when he was but a child; and 
sia what he's come to now he is a 
jsan!*' He was ordered to remain 
twehre months in solitary confinement. 
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His captain and his accomplicet weK 
sent to the galleys, and the Jew was 
banished from Naples. And now, .ha¥« 
ing gotten these villains out oi our waji 
let us return to honest Francisco. His 
wound was soon healed Arthur was 
no bad surgeon, for he let his patient 
get well as fast as he {deased ; and Carlo 
and Rosetta nursed him with so mudk 
kindness, that he was almost sorry to find 
himself perfectly recovered. " Now 
that you are able to go out,** said Fran- 
cisco's father to him, ^^ you must come 
and look at my new house, my dear 
son.'* " Your new house, father?'^ 
^^ Yes, son, and a charming one it is, 
and a handsome piece of land near it— i» 
all at a safe distance too from Mpunt 
Vesuvius; and can you guess how I came 
by it? — ^it was given to me for having a 
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good sod;* " Yes/ cried Carlo, •* the 
inhafaitants of Reaina, and several who 
had property near Torre del Greco, and 
whose houses and lives were saved by 
your intrepidity in carrying the materials 
for the fire-works and the gunpowder 
out of this dangerous place^ went in a 
body to the duke, and requested that 
he would mention your name and these 
facts to the king, who^ amongst the 
grants he has made to the sufferers by 
the late eruption of Mount Vesuvius, 
has been pleased to say, that he gives 
tbis house and garden to your father, 
because you have saved the property and 
lives of many of his subjects.'' 

The value of a handsome portion of 
the furniture, plate, &c. in the Count 
di F/s villa, was, according to the 
Count's promise given to him ; and 
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tlMS moiiqr lie «U¥ided faetween iw Mm 
&tiuly» Md that of the good iwpeMtar» 
tvjbo first pijft a pefidl iat» lus baadSt 
Arthur would not accept of any pnasnt 
itom him. To Mr. I^— --» tiie Bug* 
Uah gentiemati, he ofibred one <£'lm 
own drawing8--Hi fruit piece. ^ I like 
this ver}r weB/* said Arthur^ as he ieaB* 
amined the dlnwing, ^^ but I dnndd 
like this melon better if it irasa littla 
bruised. It is now tifaeree yeaiB agoatoca 
I was going to buy that braised mdott 
from you; you showed ne yDurbomst 
nature then, though you weve but m 
boy, and I have found you thesaoie enr 
since. — A good beginiung maioes a good 
ending — ^an honest I^y wiU mdoe an 
honest nmn, and honesty is &e belt 
po^tcy, as you have {uroved to all who 
wanted the proof, I hope." *' Yes,*' i 
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Francisco's father, ** I think it is pretty 
plain, that Piedro the cunning has not 
managed quite so well as Francisco the 
honest." 



END or THE THIRD VOLUME. 



C. Baldwin, Printer, 
pSkm Bgidgc-^twet, London. 
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